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f N Times, when Helen's fatal Cham. 
Rous'd the contending Unruerſeto Arms, 
The Grzcian Council happily deputes 
be ſy Uiyfles forrch—toraiſe Recruits: - 
Tee artful Captain found, wi. hout Delay, | 
irre Great Achilles, a Deſerter, lx. a 
Him Fate had warn d to ſhun the Trojan Blows : 
im Greece requir 4 — againſt their Trojan Foes. 
| Allthe Recruiting Arts were needful here 
To raiſe this Great, this tim rous Voluntely. ED 
| Viyfles wellcouldtalk—— He ſtirs, he arm. 17 
| The warlike Youth—— He liſtens to the Charms E Þ 
Plunder, ſine lac d Coats, andglit ring Arms. U 
Ulyſſes caught the young aſpiring Boy, 
And lifted him, who wrought the Fate f Troy. 
Thus by Recruiting was bold Hector ſlain : 
| Recrutting thus fair Helen didregain. 
If for one Helen ſuch prodigious things 
I Were ated, that they even liſted Kings: 
If for ene Helen's artful vicious Charm 
Half the tranſported World was found in Arms; 
ac for ſo many Helens may we dare, 
eMinds, as well as Faces, are ſo fair ? 
If, by one Helen's Eyes, OldGreece cou d find 
E Homer fir dto write Ev n Homer blind. 
{ TheBritains ſure beyond compare may write, 
| That view ſo many Helens ev'ry Night. 


42 © Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Mr. Ballance,} 

Mr. Scale, | Three Juſtices. | 

Mr. u a — of Shropſhire. 

Caprain Plume, 

Cm SF Two Recruiting Officers. 

Lite, — 9 — to Plume. 
2 


WO M E N. 


* a Lady «th | 

Silvia, Daughter to Ballance, in Love with Plume. 
Lucy, Melinda's Maid. | | 
Roſe, a A wench. 


| Conf, 3 Recrits, Abb, Servants ard. 


SCENE, SHREWS BURT: 


THE}: 


Pe e T7 - 


THE 


REecRvuITING OFFICER. 


— 
— — 


r 


} SCENE, the Marker-place. Druns beats the 


Grenadier- March. 


Enter Serjeane Kite, follow'd by the Mob. 
BY Kite, making a Speech. — 
F any Gentleman Soldiers, or others, have a mind to 


noble Serjeant Kite, at the Sign ef the Raven, in this good 


| Your Head? 


ſerve her Majeſty, and pull down the French King: It 
Ly Prentices have ſevere Maſters, any Children have 
uadutitul Parents: If any Servants have too little Wages, 


or any Husband too much Wife: Let them repair to the 


Town ot Shrewsbury, and they ſhall receive preſent Relict 


md Entertainment Gentlemen, I don't beat my Drums 


here to inſnare or inveigle any Man; tor you muſt know, 


Gentlemen, thatI am a Man ot Honeur : Beſides, I don't 


p his is the Capof Honour; it dubs a ManaGen:le- 


beat up tor common Soldiers; no, I liſt only Grenadiers, 
Grenadiers, Gentlemen Pray, Gentlemen, obſerve this 


man in the drawingot a Tricker ; and he that hasthe good 


| Fortune to be born to ſix Foot high, is born to be a great 75 


Man-—.Sir. Will you give me leave to try this Cap upon 
1 Mob. 


* 


_ nowheedling, d'yclce If I havea mind to lit, why 1e 
 — If not, why tis not ſo therefore take your Cap an 


TY The Recruiting Officer. 


| Mob. Is there no Harm in't ? Won't the Cap liſt me / 
Kite. No, no, no morethan 1 can Come, let me ſe 
how it becomes you. 
Mob. Are you ture there be no Cin ? no 
der Plot upon me ? 
Kite. No, no, Friend ;don't fear, Man, | 
Mob. My Mind miſgives me plaguily Let me ſee it— 
[ Going to 2 it on.] It imells woundily of Sweat and Brir 
ſtone. P ay, Serjeant, what Writing is this vpon the Fa 
of it? 
Kite. The C own, or the Bed of Honour. 
Mob, Pray now, what may be that fame Bed'of E 
our ? | 
Tire. Ol a mighty large Bed bigger by half than the great 
Bed at Hare Ten thouſand People may lie in it together 


3, 


| Mob, My Wite and | would do well toliein't; for we 
don t care for feeli gone another —But do Folk err {ound} 
in this ſame Bed of Honour ? 
Kite. Sound! ay, ſo ſound, that they never awake. = 2 
| Mob, Wauns! I wiſhagainthat my Wife lay there. 
Lite Say you ſo? then find, Brother 
Mob. Brother! hold there, Friend; Iam no Kindredta 
you that 1 know of yet —Look'e , Serjeant, no coaxing 


an 

and never feel one another. — 
M 

th 


your Brotherſhip back again, tor | am not diſpos d at this] 

Preſent Writing No coaxing, no Brothering me, Faith 
Lite. I coax! I wheedle! I'm above it. Sir, I have ferv'd} 
twenty Campaigns But, Sir, you talk well, and | muſtf | 
own that you area Man every Inch ot you, a pretty young 
{prightly Fellow —1 loye a Fellow witha Spirit; but I ſecrn 
to coax; tis baſe: Tho'l muſt tay, that never in my Lite 
have I ſeen a Man better built: How firm and ſtrong he 


| treads! He ſteps like a Caſtle: But I ſcorn to wheedle any 


Man Come, honeſt Lad, will you take ſhare of a Pot? 
Mob. Nay, for that matter. I'll ſpend my Penny with the 
beſt he that wears a Head; 3 that! is, begging your Pardon, 
Bir, and in a fair Way. 


Wit Sire we your Rand they ; a nom Gemdemer, | 


— 


luxe no more to fay, but this— Here's a Purſe of Gold» 
ud there is a Tub ot humming Aleat m 
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y Quarters..." Ti® 
— and Queen's Drink— She's age 
—— — jects —l hope, Gentlemen 
— — 
All Mob. No, no, no. 
Kite. H zual then, huzza! for the Queen, and the Ho- 
nour of Shropſhire, 
All Mob. — 


[Exie. Dram 8 a 
Te Grenadiers March, 
meer Plume in 4 Riding Habit. 


Plume. By the Grenadier-March, * | 


and by that Shout, it ſhou'd beat with Succeſs Let me 
ſee Four a- Clock | Looking on bis Watch.) At Ten 
Yeſterday Morning I left London -A hundred and 


WA Mliles in thirt 1 8 
4 the Faigue of Recruiting, 


Enter Kite. 
Kite, Welcome to Shrewsbury, noble Conde: 


ads 


| Banks of the Danube to the Severn-fide, noble Captain. 
a dure welcome. 


Plume. A v elegant Reception indeed. Mr. Kite: I 
find you ure ary ee exer'dinto your Recruiting Strat. — 


| Ry what Sue 


Lite. I are been here but 8 Week, and I have recruited 


Five. 


Plume. Five! Pray. what are they 


ite, I have liſted the ſtrong Man of Rent, the King of 


the Gipſces, a Scorch Pedlar, a Scoundrel Attorney, and a 


ing Farſon. 
Flame. An Attorney! wer't thou mad? Liſta Lawyer? : 


him, diſcharge him this Minute. - 


Kite. Why, Sir? Ds 
Plume. Rane] wil ave no Bodyia my Compaay that 8 
can write: 1 can Gravy Petitions 
1 5 him. 


And what ſhall I do with the Parſon · 
Plume. Can he write? 
S Hum! He playsrarely upon the Fiddle, 
1 


1 


The Recruiting Officer: 


3 


Country affected? Were the People pleas d with the News 
ot my coming to Town ? 


Fiume. Keep him by all means But how ſtands the | 


Lite. Sir, the Mob arc fo pleas'd with your Honour, and | 


the Juſtices and better Sort of People are ſo delighted with 


me, that we ſhall ſoon do our Buſineſs But, Sir, you bave 


a Recruit here that you little think of. 
ar” 0 Who? ny 


Kite. One that you beat up for the laſt time you were in 
the Country: Nou remember your old Friend 3 at the 


- Call? 

Plume. She's not with Child, 1 hope. 
day. 

Flame. Kite, you muſt father the Child. 
_ ther. 
Plume. If they ſhou'd, well take her with us: She can 
waſh, you know, and make a Bed upon occaſion. 


Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occaſion, * your Ho- f 


| nour knows that I am marry d already. | 
Plume. To how many? 

Kite. I cau't tell readily I have let them down here up- 
on the Back of the Maſter- roll. ¶ Draws it out.] Let me ſee 
—— Imprimis, Mrs. Sheely Sni kereyes, ſhe ſells Potatoes upon 
Or mona Key, in Dublin Peggy Guz.zlethe — op 
man, at the Horſe-Guard, at Whitehall — Dolly Wagg 
the Carrier's Daughter, at Hull Madamoiſelle Van ——— 


tem. Rar, at the Buþ6 — Then eum Oakham the Ship-Car- 


ners Widow at Portſmouth: But I don't reckon upon 


er; tor ſhe was marry d at the ſame time to two Lieute- 23 


nants ot Marines, anda Man of War's Boat-ſwain. 
Plume. A full Company You have nam'd Five 


Come, make 'em halt a Dozen, —Kice——ls the Child | 


Boy. ora Girl? 

Kite. A chopping Boy. 

Plume. Then ſet the 8 dow in our Liſt, and the 
: Boy i in mine; Enter him a Grenadier by yo Name of Frans 
cis Kite, abſent upon Furlow——I'll allow you a Man's Pay 
fror his — dad 800 comfortthe 


Stray. Rite. 


Kite. No, 00, Sir; — She was brought to bed Yeſter. 


Kite. And ſo her Friends willoblige me to marry the Mo- 


Weachi inthe} 


* "ly 4 
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Kite. I ſhal), Sir. 

Plume. Bur hold : Have you made any uſe of your Ger- 
man Doctor's Habit ſince you arriv d? 

Kite. Yes, yes, Sir, and my Fame s all about the 5 
for the moſt faithtul Fortune - teller that ever told a 3 
Iwas oblig d to let my Landlord into the Secret, for tbe 
Convenience of keeping it ſo; but he's an honeſt Fellow, 
and will be faithful to any Roguery that is truſted to him. 
This Device, Sir, will get you Men, and me Money; which, 


I think, is all we want at preſcnt—But yonder comes your 


Friend Mr. Warthy—Has your Honour any further Com- 


Plume. None at preſent. [Exit Kite. ] "Tis indeed the 
Picture of Worthy, but the Life's departed. 
| Enter Worthy. 
What Arms a- crois, Worthy? Methinks you ſhouls hold 
em open, when a Friend is ſo near The Man has got the 
Vapours in his Ears, I believe: 1 muſt expel this melan- 


Spleen, thou worſt of Fiends below, 
» 1 conjure thee, by this Magick Blow, | 
[Slaps Worthy on the Shoulder. 
hats my dear Captain, welcome. Safe and ſound 
'd? 


Plume. 1'ſcap'd fafe from Germany, and ſound, I hope, 


mands? 


from London: You ſee L have loſt neither Leg, Arm, nor 


Noſe; then for my Inſide, tis nei her troubld with Sym- 
ies nor Antipathies ; and have an excellent Stomach 


For roaſt Beef 


Mor. Thou art a happy Fellow : Once I was ſo. 
Plume. What ails thee, Man! No Inundations, nor Earth- 
kes in Wales, I hope ? Has your Father roſe trom the 
d, and re- aſſum d his Eſtate ? 
Mor. No. 
Plume. Then you are marry ſurely. 
Wor. No. 
Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker. 
| Wor. Come, 1 muſt out withit——Your once gay, ro- 
ving Friend is dwindl'd m thoughtful, ro- 
mantick, conſtant Concomb. 


| WY 


RO The Recruiting Officer; | 
Plume. And pray, what is all this for? 
Mor. For a Woman. 


| Plume. Shake Hands, Brother, if you go that, behold | 


me as obſcquious, as thoughttul, and as conſtant a Cox- 
comb as your Worſhip. 

Wor. For whom ? 

Plume. For a Regiment But for a Woman! 'Sdeath! 
I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but never melan- 
choly for one. And can the Love of one bri into 
this Condition? Pray who is this Wonderful "A 
Wir. A Helen indeed, not to be won * 

. As great a Beauty. and as great a * 

Plume. — Pho! = Whore? 
Mor. No, no. 


Plume. 'Tis ten thouſand Pities. But who is ſhe? Do 


1 know her? 
mor. Very well. 


Plume. . know no Womanthat will 4 


hold out a Ten Years Si 
Mor. What think you of 2 Melinda? 


Plume. Melinda! Why ſhe began to capitulate thistime 
honourable 


Twelvemonth, and offer'd to ſurrender upon 


Terms; and I advis'd you to propoſe a Settlement of five 


bundred Pound a Lear to her, before I went laſt abroad. 
Wor. | did, and ſhe hearken d to it, deſiring only one 
Week to conſider When, beyond her Hopes, the Town 


=o) relicv'd, and 1 forc d to turn my Siege 1 into a Bloc- 


Plume. Explain, EY 

Wor. My Lady Richly, ber Aunt in Flineſhire dies, and 
leaves her, ar this critical Time, Twenty Thouſand 
Pounds. 

Plume. Oh the Devil! What a delicate Woman wasthere 
ſpoil d! But, by the Rules of War now, 

Blockade was fooliſh after ſuch a Convoy ot Pro- 
viſions was enter d the Place, you cou'd have no thought 

of reducing it by Famine : You ſhou'd have redoubld your 


Attacks, taken the Town by Storm, or have * upan 
Her. 


phe * 


ears | 


Worthy, 


— = 


all my Forces; but 1 was fo vi 
ring ot ever gaining her for a Miſtreſs, I have alter d my 


1 head her own Way; ſo ſhe may keep it for Plume. 


” N 2 


Aſſault, and puſh'd it with 
fly repuls d, that deſpai- 


Conduct, given my Addreſſes the obſequious and diſtance 
turn, and court her now for a Wife. | | 


obſequious, ſhe grew haughty; . 


— 


you mii not think to ſur mount her Pride by your Humili- 


ty: Wou'd you bring her to better Thoughts ot you, ſhe 
muſt be reduc d to a meaner Opinion of her ſelt let me 
lee, the very firſt thing that | would do, ſhou'd be to lie with 
her Chamber-maid, and hire three or tour Wenches in the 

Neighbourhood, to report that I had got them with Child. 


 — Suppoſe we lampoon'd all the pretty Women in Town, 


and left her out? or what if we made a Ball, and forgot to 
invite her with one or two of the uglieſt ??: 
Mor. Theſe wou d be Mortifications, I muſt confeſs; 


daut we live in ſuch a preciſe dull Place, that we can have no 


Balls, no Lampoons, o —: 8 
Plume. What! no Baſtards, and ſo many recruiting Offi- 
cers in Town; Ithought twas a Maxim among them, to 


leave as many Recruitsin the Country as 22 out. 


Wor. No Body doubts your good Will, Captain, in 


| ferving your Country with your beſt Blood; witneſs our 


Friend Molly at the Caſtle there have been Tears in Town 
about that Buſineſs, Ca in. Ds | a ii 
Plume. I hope Silvia has not heard of it. 5 

Wer. O Sir! have you thought ot her? I began to fancy 


5 you had forgot poor Silvia. | 
Plume, Your Affairs had put mine quite out of my Head. 


Tis true, Silvia and I had once agreed to go to Bed toge- 


ther, cou'd we have adjuſted Preliminaries ; but ſhe wou d 


have the Wedding before Conſummation, and 1 was for 8 


| Conſummation betore the Wedding: We cou d nor agree. 


She was a pert obſtinate Fool, and wou'd loſe her Maiden- 
Wor, 


tr. kat do you inns to marry — 
tions 


| Plume. Your Pardon, Sir, I'll marry upon no Condition 


atall..—-[f I ſhou d, Tam reſolv'd never to bind my felt to 


a Woman for my whale Life, till i know wi:ther | ſhall } 


1ꝗ6õ 2 an Hour. Sup;ci: marry d a 
Woman that wanted a Leg ſuch a thing ni:gat be, un- 


lefs I examin'd the Goods beforehand If People wou'd } 


but try one another's Conſtitutions before they engag'd, it 


 wau'd prevent all theſe Elopemeats, Divorces, and the De- 


vil knows what. 


Wor, Nay, for that matter, the Town did not ſtick to | 


Jay, that —— 

Plume. hate Country Towns for that Reaſon. If 
your Town bas a diſl onourable Thought ot Silvia, it de- 
er ves tobe burnt to the Ground. love Silvia, I admire 
her frank generous Diſpoſition There s ſomething in 


that Girl more than Woman, her Sex is but a Foil to her — 


The lugratitude, Diſſimulation, Envy, Pride, Avarice, and 


Vanity of her Siſter Females, do but ſet off their Contra- 


ries in her. in ſhort, were | once a General, I wou d 
3 1 


or. Faith you have 5 were you but a Cor- 1 


ſhe wau'd marry you but my Melinda coquets it 


2 Sh every Fellow ſne ſees I Il lay fifty Pounds, ſhe makes 


love to you. 
Plume. I'll lay fifty Pound that I return i it, if me does 


Look'e, Wortby, III win her, and give her to youafter- 


wards. 8 
Wor. If you win her, you ſhall wear her, Faith; I would 
Not value the Conqueſt, without the Credit ot the — 
Enter Kite. | 
| Kite. Captain, Captain, a Word in your Ear. 
Plume. You may ipeak out, here are none but Friends. 


Kite. You know Sir, that you {ent me to comfort the 


| -— inthe Straw, Mrs, — Wite, Mr. 
. Wart | "4 
Wor. O, ho! very well! I wiſh you joy, Mr. Kite. 


Kite, Your Worſhip very well may For | have got 


 borha Wiſeanda Child in half 22 as I was 
_ laying 


a une nn. ew 
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during you ſent me to comfort Mrs. Molly——iy Wife 
| Pete Hur wehar dye think, Sir? She was better com- 
 fottedbetore I came. | 5 


Plume. As how |! : 
Kite. Why, Sir, a Footman in a blue Livery had brought 


her ten Guineas, to buy her Baby- cloaths. 


Plume. Who, in the Name of Wonder, cou'd ſend 
them? 3 25 . 
Kite. Nay, Sir, I muſt whiſper that Mrs. Silvia. 
. 3 : (Whiſpers. 
Plume. Silvia! Generous Creature! 
Wor. Silvia! Impoſſible! 
Kite. Here are the Guineas, EMSRS | took the Gold as 
part of my Wife's Portion. Nay, farther, Sir, ſhe ſent 


| word the Child ſhould be taken all imaginable Care of, 


and that ſhe intended to ſtand Godmother. The fame Foot- 
man, as I was coming to you with this News, eall'd after 
me, and told me that his Lady would ipeak with me—— I 


|} went, and upon heari that you werecometo Town, ſhe 


gave me half a Guinea for the News; and order'd me to tell 
you, that Juſtice Ballanee, her Father, who is juſt come 


| outof the Country, would be glad to ſee you. 


Plume. There's a Girl for you, Hurtiy Is there any 
thing of a Woman in this? No, tis noble, generous, man- 
jj Friendſhip; ſhew me another Woman that wou d loſe an 
ach of her Prerogative that way without Tears, Fits, and 
Reproaches. The common Jealouſfic of her Sex, Which 
is nothing but their Avarice of Pleaſure, ſhe deſpiſes; and 
can part with the Lover, tho ſhe dies for the Man 
Come, Worthy Where's the beſt Wine ? For there Flt 


Wor, Horton has a freſh Pipe ot choice Barcelona, which 


Iwould not let him pierce betore, becauſe I reſervd the 


Maiden- head of it for your Welcome to Town. 
Plume. Let'saway then, _— Mr. Kite, wait on the Lady 

with my bumble Service, and tell her I ſhall only refreſh a 

little, and wait upon her | 


ie. No, Sir: 


Plume. 
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10 The Reeraiting Officer. 


Plume. Another, whois he? 


Wor. My Rival in the firſt Place, and the moſt unaccoun- 
table Fellow—bur I tell you more as wwe go. [ Excant. 


Melinda and Silvia meeting. 
Mel. Welcome to Town, Couſin Silvia, [They Salute.] 


4 leney d you your Retreat in the Country; tor $ — 
methinks, and all your Heads ot Shires are the moſt irregu- 


lar Places for living: Here we have Smoak, Noiſe, Scandal, 


Affectation, and Pretenſion; in ſhort, every thing to give 1 


the Spleen, and not hing to divert it. Then, the Air is in- 
dolerabie. 


| 90 O, Madam [ have heard the Town commended for 
its Irs 


Mel. But you don't conſider, Silvia, bow lon I have 
lv d int: For I can aſſure you, that to a Lady, the leaſt nice 


in her Conſtitution No Air can be good above half a 


Ter. Change ot Air, Lmketobe themoſtagreeableot+- by 
ny Variety in Life. 
_ * As you fay, Couſin Melinda, thereare ſevera Sorts 
| Airs. 
| Mel. Pſha! I talk only of eln we wks or, more | 
properly, of that we taſte——Have not you, Silvia, found 
a van Difference in the Taſte of Airs ? 
Sil. Pray, Couſin, are not Vapours a ſort of Air? Taſte 
Air! You might as well tell me, I may feed upon Air. But 
prithee, my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch an Air to me. 


Your Education and mine were juſt the ſame, and I remem- 


ber the Time when we never troubled our Heaas about Air, 


but when the tharp Air from the ech Mountains made our 
Fingers ake ina cold Morning, at the Boardi 


Mel Our Education, Couſin, was the ſame, but our 
| Temperaments had nothing alike; you havethe Conſtitu- 
tion of an Horſe. | 
— - Solar as tobetroubled with neither Spleen, Cholick, | 
nor Vapours: I need no Salts or my Stomach, no Harts- 
horn for my Head, nor Waſh n Jean 


gallop | 


2 
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plop all the Mornin atter a Hunting-horn, and all the E- 
| Meer a Fiddle. In ſhort, 2 thing with 
— but drink, and ſheot fying: Andlark fre! 
5 cando every thing that my Mother cou were | puttothe 
| be Lou are in a fair way of being putto't: I am told, 
your Captai in is come to Town. 
Sil. Ay, — he is come, and Il take care he ſhan't 
go without a Companion. 
| Mel. Vou are certainly mad, Couſin. | 
BY Andthere'sa Pleaſure in being mad, which none but 
' {| Mad-menknow. 
| | Mel. Thou poor romantick Quixote. Haſt thou the 
Vanity to imagine, that a young Sense Officer, that 
rambles o er half the Globe in half a Year, can confine his 
Thoughts to the little Daughter of a a Country Juſtice, inan 
» | obſcurePartof the World. | 
Sil. Pha! What care I for his Theughts, ſhou'd not like 
a Man with confin'd Thoughts; it ſhews a Narrowneſs of 
| Soul. Conftancy is but a dull leepyQualityatbeſt : They 
will hardly admit it among the manly Virtues; nor dol 
| think it deſerves a Place with Bravery, Knowledge, Policy, 
uſtice, 2 — to that no- 
Sex -In ſhort, Melinda, I think a Petticoat a mighty : 
ſimple thing; and I am heartily tir d of my Sex. : 
Mel. That is, — ou are tir d of an Appendix to our Sex, 
unt jou can t ſo handſomly get rid of in Petticoats, as it 
jou were in Breeches _— O' my Conſcience, Silvia, had ſt 
ö 1 Man, thou had ſt 'been the greateſt Rakein 


4 © CÞ TD 


* 


| $i. I ou dhaveendeavour d to know the World, which 
|} 2 Man can never do thoroughly, without halt a hundred 


3 Friendſhips, and as many Amours. But, 2 t. 
. Worthy. | Ps 


Mel. He's =y Aver ſion. 
Sl. V IS | 5 
Nel. W - OR Madam? 
Sil. 1 ay, 8 
mhumanl * He vn Gentleman of W 


r PS Wyo 


mu Viftreturn d. 
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befides that, bes my Plume's Friead: And, by all thaty | - 
_ facred, if you dont uſe him better, I ſhall expect Saris 


' taRion. 


- Mel. Satisfaction! You bo — cyyour lin Breech | 
nw 


es in good earneſt - But to you, I like er. 
10 by the worſe for being ſo intimate with your Captain; for 
| 12e him bub idle, unmannerly Coxcomb. 
Sil. ©, Madam! Younever ſawhim, perhaps, ſince you 
were Miſtreſsof twenty thouſand Peunds; you only knew 


him when you were capitulating with Worthy for a Settle- 
ment; which, perhaps, mightencourage him to bea little 


looſe, and unmannerly with you. 
Met. What do you mean, Madam ? 
Sil. My Meaning needs no Interpretation, Madam. 


Mel. Better it had, Madam ; for methinks you are too 
12 If you menn the plainn ſs of my Perſon, I think your 


Ladyſnip's as plain as me to the full. 
el. Were I ſure ot that, I wou ou'd be glad totakeup 

with arakchelly Officer as you do. 
Sil. Again! Look'e, Madam, you're in: vour own Houſe. 
Mel. And it you had kept in yours, 1 ſhou'd have ex- 
- 4 l Dow't be troubled, Madam, 1 bat dere to havs 


Mel. The ſooner, therefore, you wake an end of this, 


the better. 
Sil, Lam exGily perſuaded to follow my Inclinations: 80, 


. Madam, your bumble Servant. 1 8 _ 1 
Mel. Saucy Thing. | 
Enter Lucy. 


Luc. What's the matter, Madam? | 
Mel. Did not you ſee the proud Nothing, how 1 


upon the Arrival of her Fellow. 
| "Luc. Her Fellow has not been long enough artiv'd to oc- 
L Swelling, Madam ; I don't believe the has 
_ m yet. 


L 


Mal. Nor fartif Ian b Pit—-Let me d- 
haveit—Bring me Pen and K — hold, I'll go write in 
my Cloſer. e has 


9 | 
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Tuc. An AnſwertothisLetter, I hope, Madam. 
_ [ Preſents a Letter: 
Mel. Who ſent it? | | 
Luc. Your Captain, Madam. . mT 
Mel. He's a Fool, and I'm tir dof him; ſend it back un- 
Luc. The Meſſenger ( 2 „Madam. | | 
Luc. Then how — i fend an Anſwer? Call him back 
immediately, while | write. [ERxeunt. 


2 


ACTII. SCENE, As Apartment, | 
Enter Fuſtice Ballance and Plume. : 


} Ball. Ook'e, Captain, give us but Blood for our Money; 
= and you ſhan'twant Men. I remember, that tor 
ſome Yearsof the laſt War we had no Blood, no Wounds, 
up | but in the Officers Mouths; nothing for our Millions, but 
News- Papers not worth reading Our Army did nothing 
iſe, | but play at Priſen- Bars, and hide and ſeek with the Enemy; 
er but now ye have brought us Colours, and Standards, and 
I Frifogers-— — Ad's my Lite, Captain, get us but another 
Marſhal of France, and I'll go my {elf for a Soldier — _ 
S Plume. Pray, Mr. , how does your fair Daugh- 
ter: 5 ot 
F Ball. Ah, Captain! What's my Daughter to a Marſhal 
Jet France? We're upon a nobler Subject, 1 want to have a 
| particular Deſcription of the Battle ot Hockſtat. 5 
Plume. The Battle, Sir, was a very pretty Battle as one 
would deſire to ſee; but we were all fo intent upon Victo- 
In, that we never minded the Battle: All that | know of 
che Matter, is, our Generalcommanded us to beat the French, 
ad we did fo; and it he pleaſes but to ſay the Word, weil 
Gs. But pray, Sir, how do's Mrs. Silvia? 
Still upon Silvia! For ſhame, Captain, you are en- 
dalready, wedded to the War: Victory is your Miſtreſs: 
unis below a Soldier to think of any other. 
io | , . As a Miſtreſs, | confeſs, but as a Friend, Mr. 


SEG FE Ew. af 


Ball. 


14 The Rocymining Offer = 
. — it — 
Plume. How, Sir! I hope ſhe's not to be debauch d. 
Ball. Faith, but ſhe is, Sir, and any Woman 122 

of her Age and Comploction, by a Manof your Y 

Vigour. Look'e, Captain, once | was young, and once 

an Officer as you are, Fn I can gueſs at your Thoughts 

now, by what mine were then; and I remember very well, | 
that | wou d have given one of my Legs to have deluded the 

Daughter of anold Country Gentleman, as like me as | was | 

2 Si that Cry Gentleman 
r Byt, Sir, was our 

Friend and BenefaQtor ? 8 

Ball. Not much of that. I 

Plume. There the Compariſon breaks; ; the Favours, Sir, 


Ball. Pho, I hate Speeches if I have done you any Ser- 
vice, Captain, 'twasto pleaſe my telt, 2 and 
it I could part with my Girl. you ſhou d have her as ſoon a 

any young Fellow I know : Bur I hope you hare more Hons 
2 B ͤ * 
but ſhe's at her own Diſpoſal; ſhe hav 
hundred Founde in her Pocket and fo, Silvia, Sb 
ory CD [Calls 
= There ame — Sir, come b the Poſt fi 
London, Lleftthem upon the Table in your 2 
Ball. And here isa Gentleman from Germany. & 
ſents Plume 0 ber.] Captain, you'll excuſe me, 1. | 
read my Letters, and wait on you. ta 
Sil. Sir, yon are welcome to England. 
Plume. You are indebted to me a Welcome, 
fince the Hopes ot — omcoii hes | 
principal Cauſe of my ſeeing England. 
3 —— Soldiers were Facerey tall 
venture to believe publick Report ? 

Plume. You may, when us back'd by pri nſuranc; 
for 1 ſwear, Madam, by the Honour of my Profoſſi 
that whatever rs I went upon, it was with the Hope! | 

of making wy { it more werthy of your ney and 


E Et CT 


Te Recruiting Officer 3 
3 eee Thoughts of proferving my Life, dess for the 


at your Feet, 

Ml, 1 TY you ſhall die at my Feet, or where you 
will; but you know, Sir, thereisa certain Will and Tefta- 
ment to be made beforehand. 7 
Plume. My Will, Madam, is made already, and there it 
isz and it you pleaſeto open that Parchment, which was 
dern the Evening before the Battle of Blenheim, you will 
find vv hom | left my Heir. © 

Sil. Mrs. Silvia Ballauco, [Opens the Will and reads. | 
Well, Captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantial Comple = 
ments bat I can aſſure you, I am tau ch better pless d with 
the bare Knowledge ot your Intention, than | ſhou'd havo 
been in the Poſſeſſion of your Legacy: But methinks, Sir; 


WW 


Plame, That's 5 bome { 4jde J My little Boy | Lack-a-day, 
Madam, that alone may convieceyou'twas none of mine: 
vighaGin. — is my Ser jean s Wite, aud fo the 
8 e ene {wa 8 in hopes that my 

abs owner ber Caſe of 11 — a 
| — — My Boy) } No, no, nd. | 

| Enter Servants, | | Wo 

Serv. Madam, my Maſter has receiv'd fome il News = 
from Londen, and deſires to with you immediately. 
F gs Cuts] that hecan't wait on him 
| | thepromic's. 
Plume, Ill News! Hewvenoavert i working endet 
mo ncarer than to ſce that Gentleman af - 
_ dab... Il leave you tocomfort him, and be aſſur d, that 
n 


A CES 


Lad 
dn. 


1 


Fortune can be any way ſerviceable to the 
— Fuber of my Sue, he fiallireely command bot. 
| Sn. The Neceſſiry mult be very preffing that wou'd ear 
ll 53 
55 — 


ese Ballmee and Silvia. 
Whilt theres Life usern 1 


a | *{s 
2 


. 
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Ball. We have but little Reaſon to expect it; Dector Kil- 
man acquaints me here, that before this comes to my Hands, 
he tears I ſhall have no Son. Poor Owen!— But the De. 
creeisjuſt ; I waspleas'd wich the Death of my Father, be. 
cauſehe left me an Eſtate, and now I am puniſh'd with the 
Loſs of an Heir to inherit mine: r 
_ asthe only hopes of my Family, and I expect that the Aug- 
mentation ot your Fortune will give you treſh Thoughts, 


al 
Br 
Tl 
m 
OV 
de 
a( 
th 


| 3 5 
Al. Mydefireof being punctual in my Obedience, 1. 
quires that you wou'd be plain in mandy, Sir. 


Ball. The Death of your Brother makes you ſole Heirelti 
to my Eſtate, which you know is about Twelve hundrei 
Pounds a Tear: This Fortune gives youa fair Claim to 
ly, and a Title; you muſt ſera juſt value upon your 
and in plain Terms, think no more of Captain Plume. | 
Sil. You have often commended the Gentleman, Sir. 
Ball. And I do ſo ſtill, he'sa very pretty Fellow; but tho 
Ike him well for a bare Son- in- aw, I dont appron 
of him for an Heir to my Eſtate and Family. Fifteen hun- 
dred Pounds indeed I might truſt in his Hands, and it might 
do the young Fellow a Kindneſs; but. od's my Lit 
twelve hundred Poundsa Year wou'd ruin him, quite tur 
dis Brain. A Captain of Foot worth twelve hundrel 
Pounds a Year! Tisa Prodigy in Nature. Beſides this, | 
| have five or fix thoufand Pounds in Woods upon my Eſtate: 
Ohl that wou'd make him ſtark mad: For, you muſt know, 
that all Captains have a mighty Averſion to Timber; they 
can't endure to ſee Trees ſtanding. Then I ſhou's have ſome 
Rogue of a Builder, by the help ot his damm d Magick Art 
transform my noble Oaks, and Elms, into Corniſhes, Por 
_ talls, Saſhes, Birds, Beaſts and Devils, to adorn ſore ma 
gotty, new faſhion'd Bauble uppathe Thames; and then you 
ſhou'd bave a Dog of a Gardener bring a Habeas Corpus fot 
my Terra firma. remove it to Chelſea, or Twittenham, aud 
clap it into Graſs-Plates, and Gravel- Walks. — 
5 D  'Þ} 
Serv. Sir here is one with a Letter below for your Wor-: 
ſhip, but he will deliver it into no Hands but your own. | 


7 FR 
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S. Make the Diſſ between Loveand Duty, and I am 
8 It my Brother dies. ah poor 

Brother ! If he lives, ah poor Siſter! *Tis bad both ways: 
I'll try it agair . Follow my own Inclinations, and break. 
my Father's Heart; n and break my 
own; worſe and worſe. Suppoſe I take it thus? A mo- 
derate Fortune, a pretty Fellow, anda Pad; or a fine Eſtate, 
EIS WENN SEES never done 


Ball. Pur four Horſes into the Coach. bn 


der. 


who goes aut.] Ho Silvia! 


. 
Ball. How old were 
Sil. So that 1 


when Mother dy d 3 
— 2 dye | and 


| you have been io careful, ſo indulgent to me ſince, that in- 


1 ——— 
Have I ever den an " me 
Sil. Never that 1 — "My 15 

Ball. Then, Silvia, | muſt beg that once in your Life 
wou d grant mea Favour, . 

Sil, Why ſhou d you it, Sir? 

Ball. I don't; but I vou d rather counſel than command: 
1 don't propoſe this wich the Authority of a Parent, but as | 
the Advice of your Friend, that you wou d take the Coach 
this Moment, and go into the Country. 

Kl. Doesthis Advice, Sir, proceed fromthe Contents of 5 
the Letter you receiv d juſt now ? 
—— l will be wich you in three or tour Days, 
—— give you my Reaſons — ME tare 
r 
al. Pro the thing, Sir. 

: you will neverdi polo you lan Man | 


Sil. 1Promiſe. | | SE 
Ball. Very well, and to be even with you, I never will | 


_  # difpaſecf you without your own Conſent : And ſo, Silvia. 


the Coach is ready: Farewel. [Leads ber to the Door, - 


this Lew Now he's gone, I'll examine the Contents ot 


SIS. | [reads. 


ST RS... 5 


u wum oe. 


Rane Mr. — S 
* that he had from his Friend Captain Plume; and 
my Friendſhip, and Relation 10 mes re Famity, oblige you to give 
you 11mely Notice of it. 

ſigns upon my Couſin Silvia: Bulls of this Nature are move 
eaſily pr evented than amended ; and, ag no von d imme 
Gait fend in Conf into the Country, is the Advice of, 

| | 81 R. your humble Servant, 


MEL 150.4 


Why the Devil's i in the young Fellows of hinge. they 
nxꝛre ten times worſe than . were in my Time. Had he 
made my Daughter a Whore, and ſoriwote it like: 
Gentleman, | cou'd have almoſt pardon'd it; but to tel 
Tales beforchand is monſtrous. — Hang ir, I ean tetchdown 
| a Weodeock or a Snipe; and why nota Hat and Feather! 
I have a Caſe ot good | Piſtoles, and have a good 8 


| Enter Wor thy. 
— wn Servant: 


ain has diſhonourable De- | 


0 Ye Wwe 


Wor. lam ſorry, Sir, to be the Meſſenger of ill New, 


Ball. 3 Sir; you baveheard that my Son 
Owen is ecovery | 


— 2 he is dead, Sir. EDT 

all. He's happy, 24 I am fatisty'd: The Strokes & 
Heaven — —. but Injuries from Men, Mr. Worth) 
are not ſo eaſily fupported. 


Hor. I hope, Fr your re under no Apprehenſion of Wi 


from any 
Ball. You now, I ought to be. 
nor. You wrong my Heneur, Sir, in belieying 1 ad 
know any thing to] our Prejudice, without ans + it 1 
much as you Would. 
Ball. This Letter, Sir; which | rear in Pieces to cor 


the Ver ſoꝑ that ſept it, informs me that Plume bas a De Delight 


upon Silvia. and that you are privy tot. g 
Wor, Nay, , then, Sir, 1 muft do my felf Juſtice, : ** 3 


deavcur to hd out the Aythor. [ Takes wp a Bis. } Sir, 


now the Hand ; and if ou refuls to diſco the Ce 2. 
be lion ? * {G0 | 


_ 4: 18 


Leave to be 


1 this young 
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Ball. Hold, Sir, the Contents I have told you already, 
only with this Circumſtance, that her Ingimacy with Mc, 


Worthy had drawn the Secret from him. 


Wor. Her Intimacy with me! Dear Sir, let me pick up 


the Pieces of this Letter; twill give me ſucha 2 


her Pride, to have her own an — under her Hand. 
"Twas the luckieſt Accident! penny # up the Letter. 


The Aſperſion, Sir, was , the Effect. 
rs. K. 


between her and 
2 that, Sir? | 

1 the Hiſtory of part of the Battle, + 
juſt ene ed But I hope, Sir, your Daugh- 
ter has ſuffer d upon the Account. 

Ball. No, no, poor Girl, ſhe's ſoafflicted with the News 
of her Brother's Death, E * 
gone into the Country, 

Wor. And is ſhe gone? 
Ball. I coud not retuſe her, the wasſo preſſing: The - 


Coach went from the Door the Minute before you came. 


= So preſſing to be gone, Sir! I find ber Fortune | 
her the ſame Airs wit Melinda, and then Plume f 


A may laugh at one another. 


Ball. Like enough: Wemen are as ſubject to Pride as 
we are; and why mayn't great Women, as well as great 
Mes, forget their old Acquaintance ? But come, where's 
Fellow ? Ilove him fo well, it would break the 
Hear:of me to think him a Raſcal —Vm glad my Daugh- 
pcs ox fairly off tho'. [4de.] Where does the Caprain 
quart 


Wir, At Horton's: I am to meet him there two Hours 
hence ; and we ſhould be glad of Company. 
Ball. Your Pardon, dear — I muſt allow a Day or 


doo tothe Death of my Son: The Decorum of Mourning 


| is what we owe to the World, becauſe they pay it to us a- 


fg ; — Afterwards Ir yours over # Bottle or how you 


Wor. * f ma your bumble Servant. 


by - SCENE 


bra, gez. 
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s CEN E, TheStreet. 
Enter Kite, with a Mob in each Hand drunk, 


Kite ſings. 

Our Prentice, Tom, may now r of 

To wipe his ſcoundrel Maſter's $ 
— free to ſing and play, 
Over the Hills, and far away —— Over, &c. 


We ſhall lead more happy Lives, 
By getting rid of Brat: and Wives, 
| That ſcold and brawl both Night and Day : 
Over the Hills, and far away Ov er, &c. 


Kite. oy Boys! Thus we Soldiers live : Drink, ſing, 


dance, play: We live, as one ſhould ſay ——welive— Ti 
impoſſible to tell how we live We are all Princes 


Why — Why you area Kin ing—Youarcan Emperor, and 


1 Im a Prince Now. ant we ? 
1ſt Mob. No, Serjeant; $ Tl be no Emperor. 
Kite. No! 
I ſt Mob, No, Ill bea Juſtice of Peace. 
Kite. A juſtice o t Peace, Man! 
iſt Mob. Ay, wauns will I; for ſince this PreingtAa, 
they aregreater than any Emperor under the Sun. 


Kite. : Youarea Juſtice of Peace, and you are 


King, and 1 am a Duke, and arum Duke, an 
2d Mob. Ay, * 

Kite. gn 

2d Mob. I'll be a Queen. 

Kite, AQueen! 


2d Mob. Ay, Queen of England, that's greater than any | 


King of em all, 


Kite. Bravely ſaid, Faith: Huzza for the Queen: [Hnzzal) 
But har k ee, you Mr. Juſtice, and you Es did you | 


never {ee the Queen's Picture / 
Mob. No, no, no. 


Nr. wonder at that; 1 harerwoof * em (tin Goth 


oY 
[The Mob ſing the Chorus, 


k 


'% 
1 
I 


rr us kk Wk __- 


8. 


| 


* V 


ee 
And as like her Majeſty, God bleſs the Mark. See here, they 
are in Gold. 


[Takes wo Broad Pieces ous of his Pocket, five: ene to eagh 
Mob. 
iſt Moc. The wonderful Works of Nature ! 


{ Looking at jt. 
24 Mob. What's this written about? Here's a Poly. l be- 


| lieve. Ca- ro-lus What's that, Ser jeant? 


Kite. O! Carolus! Why Carolus is Latin for Queen | 


1 Ann; that's all. 


2d Mob. Tis a fine ching to be a Scollard — erjeant, 
will you part with this? I'll buy it on you, it it come with- 
in the Compaſs of a Crown. | 

Kite, A Crown ! never talk of buying ; His the lame 
thing among Friends, you know ; I'll pretent them to you 
both: You ſhall give me as good a thing. Put em up, and 
remember your old Friend, when I am over the Hills, and 


[Thy ſing, and put up the Money. 
Enter Plume ſmnging. 
| Ove the Hills, and o'er the Main, 

_ To Flanders, Portugal, c or Spain : 
| The Queen commands, we'll obey, 

Over the Hills, and away. 


Come on my Men of Mirth, away with it, Fi make ove 


among ye. Whe are theſe bearty Lads? | 


Nite. Off with your Hats ; Ounds off with you Hats: | 
Thisis the Captain, the Captain. 


iſt Mob. We have ſeen Captains afore- now, mun. 


2d Mob. Ay, and — too: Sfleſn! Ill 
keep on my Nab. 


iſt Mob. And l'ſe ſcarcely doff mine for any Captain i in 


7 | Inglond: My Vether's a Freebolder. 


Plume. Who are theſe jolly Lads, Serjeant? 

| Kite, A couple of honeſt brave Fellows, that are willin 

to ſerve the Queen: I haye entertain'd em juſt now, as Vo» 

| under your Honour's Command. 5 
Plume. And good Entertainment they ſhall have : Vo- 


Sarethe Men | want; onthe ies ce 8 
Poldigrs, a Generals, 


.1ſk Mob, 


N 
| 
N 
1 

: 
: 

: 


ED ERR ¶ GS Al. 


faith. 


Chad's: And 


æxre too rough with theie Gentlemen. 
Nite. I'm too mild, Sir: N Sir; | 
5 and one of em ſhou d be ſhot for an Example to the —_— 

Id ſt Mob. Shot, Tuwmmas! 


beat Six-yencel be 


mT ical, Pres, whats this! we you 
? 

2d Mob. Fleſh! Not I: Are Caftar ? 

iſt Mob. Wounds, not I. _ | 
_ Kite, What! nox liſted? ha, ha, ba ! a very good Jeſt | 


iſt Mob. Come, Tummas, we'll go Home.” 

_ 2d Mob. Ay, ay, come. 

Kite. Home For ſhame, Gentlemen, behave | your 
ſelves better before your * * er . 


2d Mob. No, no, we'll be 


Lite. Nay then, I command 3 Lana 
both Centinels in this Place, tor two Hours, to watck whe | 
Motion of St. r you the Mation of St. 

he dares tic from his Poſt, till he be re- 


lie v d, ſhall have my Sword in his Guts the next Minute, 
Plume. What's the matter, Serjeant ? lam atraid you 


| Plume. Come, Gentlemen, what's the hatten ? 
1ſt Ao. We ont know the noble Serjeantis pleas d to 


be ina Paſkon, Sir but 


Tu They diſobey Command, they deny theis being 
ad Mob, Nay, Serjeant, we don't do 


ceiv d any of the Queen's Money? 
| 1ſt Mob. Nota Farthing, Sir.. 


9 Shall 
1ſt Mos 


and Six-pence, and tis now in their Pockets. 
. Wounds, it Thave a Penny in my Pocket butt 


Bargain. 
20 M6, Lud], look ye herey:Sir, 


content to be liſted, n 


1 


wnright deny it er 
ther; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot: Bus we 
humhly conceiye ina civil way, and begging your Worſhip's | 
Pardon, that we may go Home. | 
Plume. That's caltly known: Have either of you re 


Lite. Sir, they have each of them rexei d three and — 


iſt Mob | 
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1ſt Mob. Ay, here's my Stock teo : Nothing but the 

Queen's Picture. that the Serjeant gave me juſt now. 

ite. See there, a broad Piece, three and twenty Shillings 
and Six-pence, the t other has the Fellow on't. 

' Plume. The Caſe is plain, Gentlemen, the Goods are 


found upon jou: Thoſe Pieces of Gold are worth Three 

and Twenty and Sin- pence each. 5 

Iſt Mob. Soir ſeems that Carolusisthree and twenty Shil- 

lings and Six-pence in Latin, 

Ad Mob. Tis the fame thing in Greek, for we are liſted. 
i ſt Mob. Fleſh! but we ant Tummas: I defire to be car- 


md before the Mayor, Captain. 
P Serjeant whiſder the while. 


[Captain and 
Flame. Twillnever * Kite, —— — ks damg'd Tricks 
will ruin me at laſi l won't loſe the Fellows tho, if I can 
help it Well, Gentlemen, there muſt be ſome Trick in 
tha, my Serjeant offers to take bis Oath that you are fairly 


1 Mob. Why, Captain, we know that you Soldiers have | 
S Conſcience than other Folks 3 but for me. 


| bour Cafar here to take ſuch an Oath, 'rwould 
= 


2 : 
hs. — Raſcal, you Villain; it I find that you 
have impos'd upon theſe two honeſt Fellows, Ill trample 
| youto Death, you Dog Come, bow was't? | 
Aud Mob. Nay then, we will peak: Your Serjeant, a3 you | 
fy, is a Rogue, begging your Worthip's Pando 

2d —ß5.QÄ 


Iſt Med. Nay, Tummmas, let me ſpeak; you knowl can 
R he gave us thoſe two Pieces ot Money 


for Pictures of 88 by way of a Preſent. 
' Plume. Howl by way of a Preſent! The Son of a Whore! 
Tick him toabuſe boneſt Fellows, like you; Scoundrel, | 


Rogue, Villain! 
Beate the Serjeaut, and 
42 O brave noble Captain! Huzza! a brave C 


1 1 Mos. Now, Ms Carolns is Latin for a 


This is the braveſt Captain Leves — [hare 2 
F 


. « 
r oh og RE LEO ii in Ic a ae ot 


— ̃ — ¶ . en act ao 
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| Eurer Plume, | 
Plume. A Dog to abuſe two ſuch honeſt e 
— Gentlemen, I love a pretty Fellow; I come 
you as an Officer to liſt Soldiers, not as a Kidnapper 
Slaves. 
e AR Mob: Mind that, Dummas. 


Plume. I defire no Man to go with me but as 1 went my 
| felt; I went a Volunteer, as you, or you may do; for a lit- | 
| tle time carry d a Musket; and now l 3 | 


"7 Mob. Mind that, Coftar : A ſweet Gentleman. 


Plume. Tis true, Gentlemen, I might _ » Advan- | 
of you; the Queen's Money was in your Pockets; my | 
— 4 to take his Oat k you were lifted; but 11 
ſcorn to do a baſe thing, you are of you at your Li- 


berty. | 
itt Mob. Thank you, noble Captain. cod, I can't find 
in my Heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely. 


2d Mob. Ay Coftar, wou d he always bold in this Mind. 
Plume. Come, my Lads, one thing more Il tell you: 


You re both young tight Fellows, and the Army is the Place | 
to make you Men for ever: Every Man has his Lot, and yau | 
| have yours, What think you now of a Purſe of French | 
Gold out of a Monſieurs Pocket, after you have daſh'd out 


his Brains with the Butt of your Firelock ? ch! 


1ſt Mob, Wauns! I'll have it, Captain-— Give me a Shil - 
ling, Fil follow you to the End of the World. 


2d Mos. Nay; dear Coſtar, dona; be advis d. 
Plume. Here, my Hero, here are two Guineas tor thee, 


as Earneſt of what I'll do farther for thee. 


2d Mob. Do na take it, do na, dear Coſtar. 
[Gy s, and pulls back his Arm. 
1ſt Mob. 1. I wull-— Waunds, my Mind gives 


me, that I ſhall be a Captain my ſelf —[ take your Money, 

Sir, and now I am a Gentleman. | 

Plume. Give me thy Hand, and now you and will tra- 
vel the World o er, and com mand it wherever we trend 


r Friend with you, if you can. 


I Meb. Well, Tummas, mult we part? 1 
2d Mot. No, cler, | cann leave hes ——. Come, 


Captain, 


PR 


K «oor 


iin K Tout? 


8 


es 


Ys | 
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Captain, I'll een too; and if you have two honeſt- 
er, Dr we twobave been, 


Vil ay po more. 
Plume. Here, my Lad, [Gives him Money.) Now your 


Name? 


2 Mob. Tummas Appletree. 
— And yours ? 
1ft Mod. Coſtar Pairmain. 
Plume. Born where ? 
1 Mob. Both in Herefordſhire. | 
Plume. Very well: Courage, my Lads — Now well 
fing, Over the Hills, and for away. 
Courage, brave Boys, 'tis One to Ten, 3 
But we return all Gentlemen, &c. Exe. 


— — 
ACT III. SCENE, The Marker plc 


Enter Plume and Worthy, 


me Cnr ft dec nbd y of our two 
Fortunes: We lov'd two ——— met us half 
way, and juſt as we were upon the point of — 
their Arms, Fortune drops into their Laps, Pride | 
their Hearrs, a Maggot fills thier Heads, Madneſs takes me 

the Ag ; they ſnort, kick up their Heels, and away F 


75 News, And leave us here to mourn upen the Shore 
2 poor melancholy Monſters —— What ſhall we 


by I have a Trick tor mine; the Letter, you know, 
and the Fortune-Teller. 

Plume. And | have a Trick for mine. 

Wor. What is't ? 
Plume. I'll never think of her again. 
_ Wor: No! 

Plume. No; | think my fel above * 


— 
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Pride of any Woman, were ſhe worth Twelve Thouſand a 
Ter; and I ha'n't the Vanity to believe I ſhall ever gain a 
Lady worth Twelve Hundred — The generous, good-na- 
tur d Silvia in her Smock l admire ; but the haughty, ſcorn- 
ful Silvia with her Fortune | deſpiſe What incak out of 
Town, and not ſo mueh as a Word, a Line, a Comple- 
ment death! Howv far off does ſhe live? 1'l] goand 
break her Windows. 1 
Mor. Ha, ha, ha! Ay and the Window-Bars too to come 


nt ber Come, come, Friend, no more of your rough ! 
military Airs. 
| Enter Kite. 


Kite, — Sir ! look yonder, ſhe's a coming this 
way tis the prettieſt, cleaneſt little Tit. * 
Plume. Now, Worthy, to ſhew you how much I am in a 
love Here ſhe comes: And what i is that — 3 
Fellow with her? | 
ite. I can'trell, Sir. 1 
Enter Roſe | and her Brother Bullock, and Chickens on le | 
Arm in a Basket, &c. | 
Roſe. Buy Chickens, young and tender, young and tender 
Chickens. 1 
Plume. Here, you Chickens! 
Rofe. Who calls? | 
Plume. Come hither, pretty Maid. 
Will you to buy, Sir, 
Ves, Child, we'll boch buy. 


Plume. Nay, Wircby. that's not fair 3 market for your | 


feif-—Come, Child, I. buy all you have. 


og g 88 


> 


Fre. 


Roſe. Then all I have is at your Service. [Curt ſos. 
ur. Then | muſt ſhitt for my ſelf, I imd. [ Exit. 
Plume. Ler me ice, young and tender, you ſay. 


[Chucks her under the Chi | 
As ever you taſted in your Life, Sis. i - 
| R. Coane, I muſt examine your Bazket to the Bot # 
| tom, my Dear. 
Rofe. Nay, for that matter, put in your Hand; feet, ir; 
I warrantmy Ware as good as any iu the Market. 13 
Plume. And I'll buy it all, Child, were it den times 3 
* Sir, 4 — | 


Plume. Come, then, we worn'tquarrel about the Price; 

they're fine Birds— Pray what's your Name, pretty Crea- 
? gs 

we"? Roſe, Sir : My Father is a Fatmer within three 


1 ſhert Mile o'the Town we keep this Market; I ſell Chick- 
| ens, Eggs, and Butter, and my Brother Bulleck there fells 


Corn. 5 
Bull. Come, Siſter, haſte, we ſhall be late hoame. 


5 Whiſtles about the Stage. 
Plume. Kite! [Tips him the Wink, he returns it.] 
[ Mrs. Roſe— You have let me ſce——- how many? 


| Roſe. A Dozen, Sir, and they arerichly worth a Crown. 
Bull. Come, Rouſe, Rouſe, I ſold fifty Strake of Barley 


day in half this time; but you will higgle and higgle for 
| aPenny more than the Commodity is worth. 


Roſe. What's that to you, Oat? I can make as much out 


of aGroat, as you can out of Four-pence Vm ſure The 
Gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a Chapman, 1 
| know howto make the beſt of bim—And ſo, Sir, I lay, . 
| foraCtown Piece, the Bargain's yours. 


Plame. Here's a Guinea, my Dear. 
. I can't change your Money, Sir. 


Indeed, indeed, ed, but you an— m7 Lodging is 


[| . Chicken, and we'll make Change 


CT, es- bias 


Kite. So, Sir, as I was telling you, I 


| theſe Hwuſſ7 ars eat up a Ravelin eS} is Breakfaſt, and after- 


| Lite. * 6 


movepc his Teeth with a Paliſado. 
Ay, you Soldiers ſee very ſtrange things; but pray, 


| Sir, whatisa Ravelin? 5 5 
Tite. Why, tis like a modern minc'd Pye zbut the Cruſt 
is confounded hard, and the Plums are ſomewhat hardof 


Digeſtion. 


Bull, Then your Palifado, pray what way tharbe? Come, | 


Rouſe, pray ha' done. 
Rite. Your Palifado is a pretty ſort of Bodkin, about the 

thickneſs of my Le 
Bull That's a 5 bb. 


Ronſe ? Rouſe! Rouſe! 'Sfleſh, b, where's Reuſs gone. 
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teen one of 


rr ag er ge. APE w ——_ 


1 believe. L] Eb! Where's | 


25 Bull. 


ing. 12g hf got inte che Army ; and there | learn'd Wbor 
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Bull. The Captain! Wauns, there's no preſſing of as 


men, ſure. ol 
Kite. But there i is, Sir. ki 
Bull. It the ſhou'd preſs Rouſe, I ſhou'd be ruin't | 
—— Which way went ſhe :O! The Devil take your Rabling | de 
and Paliſadoes. {| Exit, 
| Kite, You ſpall be better acquainted with them, honet 
— Duillock, or I ſhall miſs of my Aim. | pl 
| Enter Worthy. le 


nor. Why, thou art the molt uſeful Fellow in Names 
your Captain, admirable in your Way, I find. | 
ie. Yes, Sir, I underſtand my Bufineſs, I will fay it— 
You muſt know, Sir, I was born a Gipley, 
| bred among that Crew till I was ten Years old; then 
1 learn'd Canting and Lying. I was bought from my Moe 
ther, Gleopatra, by a certian Nobleman tor three Piſtoley 
| who, liking my Beauty, made me his Page; there I learn 
lImpudence and age. 1 was turn d off tor v 
my Lord's Linen, and rinki my Lady's Ratafia, 
tuen d Bayliff's Follower; there [learn'd Bullying and Swen 


ing and Drinking So that it your Worſhip pleaſes to ca 
— the whole Sum, viz. _— — 
Pimping, Bullying, Swearing 
a Halbard, you will find — * 7. 
cruiting Serjeant. | 
Mor. And pray what induc'd you to turn Soldier ? 
Cite. Hunger and Ambition; the Fears of Starving, a 
Hopes ot a Truncheon, led me along to a Gentleman with 
a air Tongue and fair Periwig, who loaded me with Pros 
miſes; but egad it was the lig teſt Load that ever I felt f 
my Life He promis d to advance me, and indeed he di 
o to a Garret in the Savoy. Lask d him why he put 
ina Priſon; he call'd me lying Dog, and ſaid | was in Gam 
ſon; and indeed tisa Garriſon that may hold out till Doo 
day before | ſhou'd deſire to take it again. But here c 
| Juſtice Ballance. | 
| Enter Ballance and Bullock. | 
Ball. Here, you Serjeant, where's your Captain? Herd 
* fooliſ Fellow comes c— me wich 2 2 


Ses N NS © 


prog m_ = © J 


9 


| The Recruiting Officer. 29 
* plaint, that your Captain has preſs d his Siſter. Do you 
Eno any thing of this Matter Worthy ? 
Hor. Ha, ha, ha! 1 know his Siſter is gone with Plume 
: | tobis Lodgings, to {ell him ſome Chickens. 
Ball. Is chat all ? TheFellow'sa Fool. 
Bal. I know that, an pleaſe you; but if your Worſhip 


pleaſes to grant mea Warrant to bring her before you, for 
fear of the worſt. | 
Bull. Thou rt Mad, Fellow, thy Siſter's ſafe enough. 
* Ali. 
5 hope ſo too. 


mr. Haſt thou no more Senſe, Fellow, than to believe 
hen that the Captain can lift Women. 

T Bull. I know not whether they liſt them, or what they 
do with them; but I am ſure they carry as many Women 
as Men with them out of the Country. 

Ball, But how came you not to go along with your 
Siſter ? 
Bull. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than I do 
of the Day I ſhall die ; but this Gentleman bere, not ſuſpec- 
ting any Hurt neither, I believe— You thought zo Harm, 
Friend, did you? | 

Kite, Lack-a-day, Sir, not 1—only chat! believe l ſhall 


her to Morrow. [Aſide. 
Ball. I begin to ſmell Powder. Well, Friend, but what 
did that Gentleman with you ? 


Bull. Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine Story of a 
great Fight between the Hungarians, I think it was, and 
the iſh; and ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat of the 
Battle—The Captain carry'd off the Baggage. 
Ball. Serjeant, go along with this Fellow to your Cap- 
tain; give him my humble Service, and deſire him to diſ- 
the Wench, though he has liſted her 
Bull, Ay, and if he been't tree for that, he ſhall have mo- 5 
$ therMan in her Place. | 
ie. Come, honeſt Friend, you ſhallgoto my Quarters 
4 inſtead of the Caprain' ww” { Aſide. 
[Exeunt Kite and Buliock. 
| Ball. We muſt get this mad Captain his Complement of 
ain Nen. and fon him a * or elſe hel over - run the 
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mr. Vou ſer, Sir, how little he values your Daughter's 


Ball. Ilike him the better; I was juſt ſuch another Fel 
low at his Age; I never ſet my Heart upon any Woman, fo 
much as to make my ſelf uneaſie at the Diſappointment: 
But what was very ſurprizing, both to my felt and Friends | 
I chang'd o'th' ſudden from the fickle Lover, to the mol 
_ conſtant Husband in the World. But how goes your Aﬀait| 
with Melinda? | Ss 
Mer. Very (lowly. Cupid had formerly Wings; but! 
think in this Age he goes upon Crutches; or 1 fancy Ven 
had been dallying with her Cripple, Vulcan, when my 4 


mour commenc'd, which has made it go on ſo lamely. My} 
- Miſtreſs has got a Captain too; but ſuch a Captain! —As|} 


live, yonder he comes. 
* Who? That bluff Fellow in the Saſh: I don't know 
Wor. But [ engage he knows you, end every Body at ry 


ſtreſs. But the moſt ſurprizing Part of his Character, ishi 
Memory, which is the moſt prodigious, and the moſt tri 
fling in the World. 5 


Ball. L have met with ſuch Men; And I take this good 


for · nothing Memory to proceed trom a certain Contexture 
of the Brain, which is purely adapted to impertinencies; 
and there they lodge ſeeure, the Owner having no Thoughts 
of hisowntodiſturb them, I have known a Man as per- 

fect as a Chronologer as to the Day and Year of moſt in| 


2 Tranſactions; but be altogether ignorant in the 
Qauſes, or Conſequences of any one thing of Moment. |! 
have known another acquire ſo much by Travel, as to tel 
you the Names ot moſt Places in Europe, with their Dif 
tances of Miles, Leagues, or Hours, as punctually as a Poſt 
boy; but for anv thing elſe, as ignorant as the Horſe iin 


carries the Mail, 


Tr 


el 
fo 
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Mor. This is your Man, Sir; add but the Traveller's Pri- 
vilege ot Lying, and «ven that heabules, this whe Fis- 
ture: Behold the Life. | 

Enter Brazen. 

Braz. Mr. Iorthy, I am your Servant, and ſo forth 
Harke, my Dear. 

Wor. Whiſpering, Sir, before Company is not Manners, 
and when ne Body is by, tis fooliſh. 

Braz. Company! Mort't de aaa beg the Gentle 


man's Pardon: Who is he? 


Wor. Ask him. 
Braz. So | will. My Dear, Iam your Servant, and ſo | 


forth. your Name, my Dear? 
Ball. Verily, Laconick, Sir. 


Brax. Laconicł! A very good Name wuly; [ have known : 
ſeveral of the Laconicks abroad. Poor Fack Laconick! He 
was kili'd at the Battle of Landen. I remember that he had 
a blue Ribbon in his Hat that very Day; andatter he fell, 


wwe found a Piece of Neats Tongue in his Pocket. 


Ball. Pray, Sir, did the French attack us, or we them, at 


Lunden? 


Braz. The Frenchattack us! Qons, Sir, a are you a Ja 
cobite? | 
Ball. Wh y that Queſtion ? 
Brax. Becauſe none but a Facobite cou d thinł that the 


* Fraß durſt attack us. No, Sir, we attack d them on the 


have Reaſon to remember the Time; tor I had two 
and twenty Horſes kill'd under me that Day. 

Wor. Then, Sir, you muſt have rid mighty hard. 
Ball. Or perhaps, Sir, ſixe m Country man, you md * 


on half a Dozen Horſes at once. 


Brax. What do you mean, Gentlemen? Itell yo they 
were kill d, all torn to Pieces by Cannon-Shot, except fixI 
ſtak d to Death upon the Enemies Chevaux de Friſe. | 

Ball. Noble Captain, may I crave your Name? 

Braz. Brazen, at yc ur Service. 

Ball. Oh, Brazen! A very good Name ; L haveknown 
ſeveral of the Brazens abroad. 
Wor. Do you know Captain Plume, Sir ? 

Braz., bs he uy thing related to Frank Plume, i in FEY 

C 2 thamp- 


* | 2. " | 
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_ thamptonſhire—-Honeſt Frank! Many, many a dry Bottle | 
 havewecrack'd Hand to Fiſt. You muſt have known his | | 
Brother Charles, that was concern d in the India-Company: | v 
He marry d the Daughter of old Tungue- Pad, the Maſter in | 
C z a very pretty Woman, only ſquinted a little: She | thi 
dy d in Child-bed of her firſt Ch Id; but the Child ſurviv d; all 
 *twas a Daughter; but whether twas call'd Margaret or | hu 
Margery, upon my Soul, I can't remember. ¶ Looking on | me 
his Watch.) But, Gentlemen, I muſt meeta Lady,atwen- | mi 
tythouſand Pounder, preſently upon the Walk by the Wa- } 
ter———[#orthy, your Servant; Laconick, yours. [Zxit, 
Ball. If you can have ſo mean an Opinion of Melinda, as 
tobejealousof this Fellow, I think ſhe ought to give you ® 
Cauſe to be ſo. 3 | 
Hor; I don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for gain- 
ing her {Elf a Lover, as to ſet me up a Rival: Were there 
any Credit to be given to his Words, | ſhould believe Melin- 
An had made him this Aſſignation; 1 muſt go ſee: Sir, you'l 
1 VVöVß 
Ball. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a Manof Buſineſs But what 
have we got here 3 1 
—:; & — © 
Roſe. And I ſhall be a Lady, a Captain's Lady, and ride ſin- 
gle upon a white Horſe with a Star, upon a Velvet Side-{ad- 
dle; and 1 ſhall go to London, and fee the Tombs, and the 
Lions, and the Queen. Sir, an pleaſe your Worſhip, I have 
$ often ſeen your Worſhip ride thro our Groundsa hunting, 
Bu begging your Worſhip's Pardon Pray, what may this 


* 


27 


Lace be worth a Yard? | [Shewing ſome Lact. 
Ball. Right Mechlin, by this Light! Where did you get 
this Lace, Child? 3 : 
Rofe. No matter for that, Sir, I camehoneſtly by it. 
Ball. Tqueſtionitmuch. | N | 
usa. Andſcchere, Sir, a fine Twrky-ſhell Snuff. box, and | 
fine Mangere, fee here. [Takes Snuff affectedhy.] The 
Captain learn'd me how to take it with an Air. | 
Ball. Oho! The Captain! Now the Murther's out: And | 
ſo the Captain taught you to take it with an Air. : 
Re). Yes, and give it with an Air too Will yout | 
_ Wcrſhip pleaſe to taſte my Snuff? [Offers the Box Ha 


J 


| 


1 
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Bal. Youarea very apt Scholar, pretty Maid. And pray, 
what did you give the Captain for theſe fine things : 20 | 
Roſe. He's to have my Brother for a Soldier, and two of 
three Sweet : hearts that I have in the Country; they ſhall 
all go with the Captain: O! he's the fineſt Man, * the 
humbleſt withal : Wou d you believe it, Sir? He carry d 


me up with him to his own Chamber, with as much Fa- 
| miliarityasit rages > mag Lady in the Land. 


Ball, Oh! he'sa mighty familiar Gentleman, ascan he. | 


Enter Plume ſmging. 
_ Flue. But it is not ſa A 
With thoſe that go 
Tro Froſt and Snow 
Moſt aprope, 
My Maid with the Milking:pail. 
| Takes hold of Roſe. 


| How, , the le- Ther pc condema'dand exc- 


Ball. ©, my noble captain! 

Roſe. And my noble Captain too, Sir. 

Plume. "Sdeath, Child, are you mad! — Mr. mee = 

Iam ſo tull of Buſineſs about my Recruits, that I han't a 

Moments Time to I hayejuſt now three or tour Pcople 

to 
Ball. Nay, 


Captain, I muſt ſpeak to 700 
Name fo muſt 1 too, Captain. 
— Tims, 8‚—1 cannot tor my Life, 


TI Pray, Sir Ls . 
Plume. Twenty thouſand 8 wou d —but— 


1 now, Sir, pray—Devil take me —Icannot.—1 muſt 


[Breaks qway, 
Ball. Nay, Il follow you. Exit. 
t. And I too. [Exit 
. sckxx, The Walk by Severn-ſu 


Enter Melinda, and her Maid Lucy. 


* And pray, was it a Ring, or Buckle, or Pendants, 
C3 or 


34 The Recruiting Officer. 


or Knots, or in what Shape was the Almighty Gold tranſ- 


torm'd, that has brib'd you ſo much in his Favour ? 

Luc. Indeed, Madam, thelaſt Bribe I had was from the 
Captain, and that was onlya ſmall Piece of Flanders Edging 
for Pinners. 55 PD 

Mel. Ay, Flanders Lace is as canſtant a Preſent from Of- 
ficerstotheir Women, as ſomething elſe is from their Wo- 
men to them. They every Year bring over a Cargo of 
Lace, to cheat the Queen of her Duty, and her Subjects of 
their Honeſty, ET 

Luc. They only barter one Sort of prohibited Go ds for | 
another, Madam. 3 8 

Mel, Has any of em been bartering with you, Mre. 
Pert, that you talk ſo like a Trader? 

Luc. Madam, you talk as peeviſhly to me, as if it were 
my Fault: The Crime is none of mine, tho I pretend to 
excuſe it; tho he ſhould not ſee you this Week, can I help | 

it? But, as I was ſaying, Madam His Friend, Captain 
Plume, has ſa taken him up this two Days. — OY 


Mel. Pha! wou'd his Friend, the Captain, werety'd up- 
on his Back; | warrant he has never been ſober fince that 
confounded Captain came to Town: The Deviltake all Of- 
ficers, I ay—— — They do the Nation more Harm by de- 
þauching us at Home, than they do Good by defending us 
abroad. No ſooner a Captain comes to Town, but all the 
young Fellows flock about him, and we can't keep a Man 
to our ſelves. „„ 
Luc. One wou'd imagine, Madam, by your Concer 
for Worthy's Abſence, that you ſhou'd uſe him better when 
he's with you. = „„ : 
Mel. Who told you, pray, that I was concern'd for his' | 
Abſence? I'm only vex'd that I've had nothing ſaid to me 
theſe two Days: One may like the Love, and deſpiſe the 
Lover, I hope; as one may love the Treaſon, and hate the 
Traytor. O; here comes another Captain, anda Rogue 
that hasthe Confidence to make Love to me; but, indeed, 
I don't wonder at that, when he has the Aſſurance to fancy 


- himſelf A* Gentleman. 
Tac. If he ſhou d ſpeak of the Aſſignation I ſhou d be 
A n (Afr. 


Duet 
* 4 
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0 Enter Brazen. 

Brax. True to the Touch, Faith! [ Aſde.] Madam, 1 
am your humble Servant, andallthat, Madam — A fine 
River, this ame Severn——Do you love Fiſhing, Madam, 

Mel. 'Tis a pretty melancholy Amuſement tor Lovers. 
I Braz. I'll go buy Hooks — Lines preſently ; tor you 
_ | muſt know, Madam, that I have ſerv'd in Flanders, againſt 
6 | the French, in Hungary, againſt the Turks, and in Tangier, 
£ | againſtthe Moors, and I was never ſo much in Love before; 
and ſplit me. Madam, in all the Campaigns I ever made, T 
| | — ſo fine a Woman as your Lady ſnip. 

Mel. And from all tlie Men I ever ſaw, I never had fo ſine 

- | a Complement; but you Soldiers are the beſt bred Men, that 

I ve muſt allo p. 

1 Bras. Some of us, Madam But there are Brutes a» 

» | | very {ad Brutes: For my own Part, I haveal> 
| ways had the good Luck to prove agreeable I have had 

0 — conſiderable Offers, Madam, — I might have mar- 
| ry da German Princeſs, worth fifty t Crowns a 

| Year; but her Stove diſguſted Ds Daughter of a 

| Turkiſh Baſhaw fell in Love with metoo, when I was Pri- 5 
ſoner among the Infidels : She offer d to rob her Father ot 


. | know how, my Time was not come, Hanging and Marri- 
| you know, go by Deſtiny : Fate bas reſerv'd me tor a 
— Lady with twenty thouſand Pound Do you 
1 — Perſon, Madam? 
8 travagant Coxcomb! to be ſure a great many 
3 — of that Fortune wou d be proud of the Name of 
Mrs. Brax en. : 
1 — Nay, for that matter, Madam, there are e Women : 
ery good Quality of the Name of Brazen. 
| Enter Worthy. 
| Mel. O! areyou there, Gentleman 11 G 
well walk this Way; give me your Hand. 
ed, | Brax. My Hand, Heart's Blood and Guts, are at your Ser- 
ice —Mr. Worthy, your Servant, my Dear. 
| [ Exit leading Melinda. : 
ihe Wer, Dearhand Fire, dit i not to beborn. 5 1 
. C4 | Ex- 


his Treaſure, and make her Eſcape with me; but I don't 


Exciſe. 


— — Eu 
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have a careot 2 Quarrel. 


Ciups but an Oyſter. Wench. or a Cook - Maid; and if the 
ben't civil, I knock em down, but hark e, my Fries 


I' make Love like a Platoon. 


are gain d by Platooning. 
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— Enter Plume. 
Plume. No more it is, Faith, 


Wor. What? 
Plume. The March-Beer at the Raven :1 * doub- 


: ly ſerving the Queen, — raiſing Men, and raiſing the Ex- 


ciſe 


— and Elections are rare Friends to * 


Wor. Youan't drunk. 
Pla me. No, no; whimſical only: I cou d be mighty 


fooliſh, and fancy my ſelf mighty witty : Reaſon ſtill keeps 


its Throne; but it nads a little, that's all. 
Mor. Then you're juſt fittora Frolicx? 
Plume. As fit as cloſe Pinners tor a Punk inthe Pit. 


Wor. There's your Play then, recover me that Veſſel from | 


that Tangerine. 
Plume. She's well rigg'd; but how is ſhe mann'd ? 


Wor. By Captain Brazen, that I told yon of to Day: ſhe; 
_ call'dthe Melinda, a firſt Rate, I can aſſure you: ſhe ſheer(] 


off with him juſtnow on purpoſe to affront me; but, ac 
cording to your Advice, I wou'dtake no Notice, becauſelþ 
wou d ſeem to be above a Concern tor her Behaviour: Bu 


Plume, No, no, I never quarrel with any thing inm 


Vil make Love, and I muſt make Love, 1 tell you wh 


Mor. Platoon, how's that? | 
Plume. I'll kneel, ſtoop and ſtand, Faith: Moſt die 


Mor. Here they come: I muſt lea re you. | [ Exit] 


Plume. Soh! Now mult I look as ſober, 1. as 5 demeurF 
_ asaWhoreata Chriſtening. | 


| | Enter Brazen and Melinda. 
Braz. Who's that, Madam? 


Mel. A Brother Officer ot yours, ſuppoſe, sir. 
Braz. Ay! —my Dear. I u Plum 
Plume. My Dear. | Runs and Embratt 


Braz. My dear Boy, how is't? Your Name, my Death 


| if | be not miſtaken in nave e ſeen your Face, 


Pint 
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| plume. I never ſeen yours in my Life, my Dear But 
| there's a Face as well known as the Sun that ſhines on all, 
and is by allador'd. 
ib-| Brax. Have you any Pretenſions Sir? 
7x. Plume. Pretenſions! 
he | Braz. That is, Sir, have youever ſerv'd abroad. 
| Plume. I have ſerv'd at home, Sir, tor Ages ferv'd this 
cruel Fair And that will ſerve the Turn, Sir. 
ity} Mel. So between the Fool and the Rake, I ſhall bring a 
eps | fine ſpot of Work upon my Hands fee Worthy yonder 
| cou d be content to be Friends with him wou'd he 
comethis way LA. 
Brax. Will you kg] ht for the Lady, Sir? 15 
Plume. No, Sir, but [ll _ her notwithſtanding. 
Tuc u peerleſs Princeſs of ian Plains, 
Envy'dby Nymphs, and — hip p d by the Swains. 
| Braz. Oons, Sir, not fight for her! | 
4} Plume. Prithee be = ſhall be out 
| Beholdhow humbly does the Severn glide, 
Togreet thee, Princeſs of the Sever n-ſide. 

Brax. Don't mind him, Madam. If he were not ſo 
walldreſt I ſhou'd take kim fors poet But I'll ſhew 
the Difference preſently Come, Madam, well 
* you between us; and now the longeſt Sword carries 


6 
Auel. [Shrieking] | 
Enter Worthy. 


Oh! Mr. Worthy ſave me from theſe mad Men. 
[Exit with Worthy. 

I Plume. Ha, ha, ha! Why don't 2 tollow, Sir, and 

Ex} fight the bold Raviſher ? | TT 

Braz. No, Sir, you are my Man. 

Plume. Idon't like the Wages, and I won'tbe your | Man. 

Brax. Then you re not worth my Sword. 

Plume. No! pray whatdid it coſt? 

Brax. It cot me twenty Piſtoles in France, and my Ene- | 

lame} mies thouſands of Lives in Flanders. 

brat. Plume. Then they had adear Bargain. 

Def Euter Silvia in Man's Apparel. 

1 Sil, Save ye, fave ye, - qt : 

tu 


x gr AZ» 


| 
| 
N 
ö 
N 
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Braz. My Dear. I'm yours. 


Plume. Do you know the Gentleman? 5 Ix: 
Brax. No; but I willprefſently—__—Yous Name, my | 


Dear. 
Sil. Wilful; Fack Wilful, at your Service. 
Braz. What, the Kenziſh Wilfuls, or thoſe of Stafford. 
e? | 
. Both, Sir. both; I'm related i the Wilfuls in Eu- 
rope, and I'm Head of the Famllyat preſent. 
Plume, Do you live in this Country, Sir? oY | 
Sil. Yes, Sir, I live where I ſtand; I have neither Home, 
Houſe, nor Habitation beyond this Spot of Ground. 
Brax. What are you, Sir? 
Sil A Rake. 
Plume. In the Army, . 
Sil. No; but I intend to liſt immediately Look. 
Gentlemen, he that bids me faireſt has me. 
Brax. Sir, II prefer you; I'll make you a Corporal this 
1 | 
Plume. Corporal! Ill make you my Cans you 
ſhall cat with me. | 
Bra. You ſhalldrink with _ = 
Hame. You ſhall lic with me, you young Rogue. 


[ Kiſſes. | 
2 vou ſhall receive your Pay, and do no Duty. * 
Sil. Then you muſt make me a Field Officer. Isert 
Plume. Pho, pho! I'll do more than all this; I'll make F 

you a Corporal, and give you a Brevet for Serjeant. 
Brax. Can you read and write, Sir? 
Sil. Yes. 

_ Braz. Then your Buſineſs is done. 

Chaplain to the Regiment. 

Sil. Your — are ſo equal, that lm at aloſsto chuſe; 

I bere is one Plume, that l hear much commended in Townj 

pray, which of you is Captain Plume? se 

Plume. | am Captain Plume. i 6 

Braz. No, no, I'm Captain Plume. 7 

Sil. Hey Day I My: 

Plume Caprain Plume! I'm your Servant, my — Dias: the 

Braz. Captain Brazen ! Lam yours—-The Fellow dares Þ Sw; 

not fight. Emer | 


Pl make you N 


la with Captain Brax en. 
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Bunter Kite. 


| F Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe [ Goes to whiſper Plume. 


Plume. No, no, there s your Captain. Captain P lume, 


1 ar Serjeant has got ſo drunk, he miſtakes me for you. 


Brax. He's an incorrigible Sot Here, my Hector of 
Vlbourn, fort y Shillings for you. | 
| Plume. 1 forbid the Banes Look e, Friend, you ſhall 


f ll. L will ſee Captain Brazen hang'd firſt; I will lift with 
zptain Plume, I am a free-born Engliſhman, and will be a 
ave my own Way—Look'e, Sir, will you ſtand by me? 


| l £ [ To Brazen, 
Brax. I warrantyou, my Lad, 3 
Sil. Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen, [To Plume. ] 
ut you are an ignorant. pretending, impudent Coxcomb. 
Brax. Ay, ay, a ſad Dog, . 
Sil; A very fad Dog: Give me the Money, noble Captain 


lume, 


| Plume. Then you won't liſt with Captain Brazen. | 


Sil. I won't. | © ASTRAY 
ax. Never mind him, Child, I'll end the Diſpute pre» 


Ffeatly, —Hark'e, my Dear. 


[Takes Plume to one Side of the Stage, and entertains him L 
nin dumb Show. EE | | g 
Kite, Sir, he in the plain Coat is Captain Plume, I am his 


I smtjeant, and will take my Oath ont. 


Sil. What! you are Ser jeant Kite. 


te. At your Service. 


Sil, 1 hen I wou's not take your Oath for a Farthing. 


. Nun, Avery underſtanding Youth of his Age! Pra. Sir, 


ktmelook full in your Face, v 
Kl. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay to my Face? 1 
Kite, The very lmage of my Brother; two Bullets ot 
thefame Cavalier were never ſo like: Sure it muſt be 


Charles, Charles | 


Sil. What dye mean by Charles: | 3 
Nite. The Voice too, only a little Variation in F fa ut flat. 


5 My dear Brother, for 1 muſt call you fo, it you ſhou'd have 


Je Fortune to enter into the meſt noble Society of the 
Word, Ibeſpeak you for a Comrade, 


Sil. 


to draw your Sword ? But you are a young Fellow, and 
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Sil. No, Sir, I'll be the Captains Comrade, it any 50 will 
dy's. | 

Tu Ambition there in! "Tis a noble Paſſion for 3 my! 


Soldier; by that I gain d this glorious Halbert. Ambition! P. 
lte Commiſſion in his Face . Pray, noble Caps| ſent. 
tain, give me leave to ſalute you. [Offers to kiſs her. 

Sil. What. Men kiſs one another 20 


Kite. We Officers do; tis our Way; we live t 
like Man and Wife, always either kifling or fighting ;— 
But I fee a Storm a coming, A 
Sil. Now, Ser jcant, I ſhall ſee who is your TR h 
your knocking down the other. 

Kite. My Captain ſcorns Aſſiſtance, Sir. 

Braz. How dare you contend tor any thing, and not 


have not been much abroad; | excuie that, but pritheers 
ſign the Man, pi ithee do; you are a very honeſt Fellow. 
Plume. Lou lye; and you area Son of a Whore. 
[Dram and makes up to Brazen, 
-”” Braz. Hold, hold, did got you retuſe to fight the le 
oF -- Retiring 
9 6 . alwaysdo—Bur fora Man ru ght Knee dee 
ſoyaulyc again, 
[Plume and Brazen fight a Traverſeor two about theStagh 
Silvia draws, whos held by Kite, who ſound to 4 
with his Mouth. ¶ Takes Silvia in his — and carrie 
Her off the Stage. 
Brax. Hold, where's the Man? 
Plume. Gone. , 
Pra. Then what do we fight for 2 Lues up. 13 
let's embrace, m y Dear. 
Plume. With all my Heart, my Dear, [Putting up] 
I ſuppoſe Kite has liſted him by this time. [ Embrad. 
Brax. Vou are abrave Fellow, I always fight witha Mat 
before I make him my Friend; and if once find he wil 
fight, I never quarrel with him atterwwards— And no l 
tell you a Secret, my dear Friend, That Lady we fright 
out of the Walk juſt now, 1 found in Bed this Mor-.ing- 
So beautiful, fo inviting l preſently lock'd the Door 
But l ama Man of — believe | ſhall — 


— il = 2 — EY 


Ob aw. 


on Plume. No, no, my Dear, Men are my Buſineſs at pre- 
er. 


Acr v. SCENE, The Walk continues: 


Enter Roſe and Bullock meeting. 


Roſe. | have you been, you great Booby ? you 
gare always out of the way in the time of Pre- 


ferment. | 


Bull. Preferment! Who ſhou'd prefer me? = 
Roſb. I wou'd prefer you; who ſhou'd prefer a Man but 


a Woman ? Come, throw away that great Club, hold up 


your Head, cock your Hat, and look big. 
Bull. Ah Rowſe, Rouſe, I fear lome Body will look big 


# ſooner than Folk think of: This genteel Breeding never 
$ comes into the Country without a Train of Followers 


Here has been Cartwheel, your Sweet-heart; what Will be- 


come of him? 


Roſe. Look le, I'm a great Woman, and will provide for 


| myRelations:——1 told the Captain how finely he p 
: = the Taber and Pipe, ſo he has tet him dowu for Diun- 
TR Jor. | | : a 


Bull. Nay, Siſter, why did not you keep that Place tor 


me ? You know 1 always lov'd to be a drumming, if it were 


but ona Table, or on a Quart Pot. | 
| | Enter Silvia, : 
Sil. Had I but a Commiſſion in my Pocket, I fancy my 
hes wou'd become me as well as any ranting Fellow of 


Jem all; for | takea bold Step, a rakiſh Toſs, a {mart Cock, 
ud an impudent Air to be the principle 3 in the 
{ Compoſition of a Captain. What's 


e? Roſe! my 
Nurſe a 


.Nurſe's Da bter!—J'lg and practiſe Come, Ch; 
a 9 5 Pugh [Kiſſes Roſe. ] And her Brother too 
Well, boneſt Dungtork, do you know the Difference 
tween a Horſe and Cart, anda Cart-Horſe? eh! 
Bull. I preſume that your Worſhip is a Captain by yay 
Cloaths and your Courage. We 
| Sil. Suppoſe 1 were, wou'd you be contented to! 
= Friend ? 
"| Roſe. No, no, tho? your Workhip be a handſome 
fl ttzhere be others as fine as you; my Brother is engag d to 
tain Plume. 
Sil. Plume! Do you know Captain Plume? 
| Roſe. Yes I do, and he knows me. He took the | 
bons out of his Shirt- Sleeves, and put em into my Shes 
ee there I can aſſure you, that I can do any thi 
wich the Captain. 
* Bull. Thar isina modeſt way, Sir._—Havea Care wi 
| your ſay, Rouſe, don't ſhame your r 4 
| e. Nay, tor that Matter, I am not ſo ſimpleas to ſ 
: a —_ any thing with the Captain, but what I m 
do with any Body elſe. 
Sil. So! And pray, what do you expect from this 
| _ tain, Child? Y | 
| Roſe. _ 8 I expect But he order d me 
tell no Body But Forbes. that he ſhould promiſe! 
{ . marry me? 
Sil. You ſhou'd have a Care, my Dear, Men will pr 
miſe any thing betorehand. 
ERoſe | know that; but he promis d to marry me: 
Wards. 
Bull. Wauns, Rouſe, what have you ſaid? 
Sil. Afterwards! atter what ? 
Roſe. After I had fold my Chickens — 1 hope thee | tt 


8 i 


n 


= HF 


7 Harm in that. | 
| | "Enter Plume. 5 
Plume. What, Mr. Wilfut, ſo cloſe with my Markey 1 
Woman! far 


; * Plltry if he loves her. Ali 42. Cloſe Sir, 11 
Cloſer yet, Sir Come, my prett Maid, ouand | 
withdraw a little. De * 8 # 
? | 
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Plume. No, no, Friend, I han'tdone with her yet. 
Sil, wm have l begun with her; ſo I have as good a Right 
as you have. f | 
oo Plume. Thou art a bloody impudent Fellow. 
Y Joy gil. Sir, I wou'dqualifie my elf forthe Service. 
Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the Service? 
Sil. Yes, Sir: So let her go. | ” 
Roſe. Pray, Gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. ON 
Plume. Come, leave it to the Girl's own choice Will 
you belong to me, or to that Gentleman? 
Roſe. Let me conſider, you're both very handſome. 
* — Now the natural Inconſtancy of her Sex begins 
to work. 8 5 
"} Roſe. Pray, Sir, what will you give me ? 3 
Bull. Don't be angry, Sir, that my Siſter ſhou'd be mer- 
cenary, for ſhe's but young. | 
| Sil. Give thee, child. ſet thee above Scandal; 
you ſhall have a Coach, with fix before and fix behind, an 
Equipage to make Vice taſhionable, and put Virtue out of 
| Plume. Pho! that's eaſily done: I'll do more for thee, 
"i _ agg you a turbeloe Scarf, and give you a Ticket 
my Bull. A Play, Wauns, Rowſe, take the Ticket, and lets 
iſe! beth Show, 5 I Sy 8 
Ml. Look e, Captain, if you won't reſign, Þli go liſt 
lp with Captain 3 1 | of 
| Plume. Will you liſt with me it I give up my Title? 
Sil. I will, „ 
Plume. Take her: Ill change a Woman for a Man at a- 
| Roſe. Thave heard before, indeed, that you Captains us d 
a} ern OE REY” — | 
Bull. Pray, Captain, don't ſend Rowſe to the Weſt-Indies, 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Weſt-Indies! No, no, my boneft 
Lad; give me thy Hand; nor you nor ſhe ſhall movea Step 
"of farther than Ido. This Gentleman is one of us, and will 
he be kind to you, Mrs. Roſe. | oe | 
* 3 Bu: will you be io kind to me, Sir, as the Captain 


te 
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Sil. I can't bealtogether ſo kind to you, my Circumſtan curt 
ces are not ſo good as the Captain's ; but l Urake care of ye proc 
upon my Word. | ie 
Plume. Ay, ay, well all take care of her; ſhe ſhall li Fell 
_ likea Princeſs, and her Brother here ſhall be What woy' it ＋ 

ou be? 
l Bull. O! Sir, if you had not promis d the Place of Drum wl 
Major. —— 

Fs: Ay, that is promis d But what think you ö 
Barrack-Maſter? Youare a Perſon of Underſtanding, ar 
Barrack-Maſter you ſhall be. But what's become of thy put 
ſame Cartwheel you told me of, my Dear? Ia 

Roſe. We li go fetch him Come, Brother, Barrack P 
Maſter — We ſhall find you at home, noble Captain. ] hate 
|  _[EautRoſeandÞ 

Plume. Yes, yes. And now, Sir, here are your fort} and 
Shillings. the] 

Sil. Captain Plume, I deipiſe your liſting Money ; if | Gm 
do ſerve, tis purely tor Love of that Wench, I me you 
. For, you muſt know, that _— my other Salliaf une: 

1 have {ſpent the beſt Part of my Fortune in Searchotl You 
Maid, and cou d never find one hitherto; ſo you may * this 
ſur d I'd ne er ſell my Freedom under a leſs Purchaſe tha will 

did my Eſtate. 80 before In. 1 muſt be 1 thin 
this Girl is a Virgin. $i 
Plume. Mr. Wilful, I can't tell you, how you can H d 
_ ceruty'd in that Point, till you try; but upon my Hon we! 
ſhe may be a Veſtal for ought that I know to the conti Proj 
I gain'd her Heart, indeed, by ſome trifling Preſents u hind 
Promiſes; and knowing that the beſt Security for a M you 


1 f 


man's Soul, is her Body, | wou'd have made my ſelf , p, 
ſter of that too, had not the Jealouſie of my impertinellf thin 
Lanclady interpos d. $i 

Sil. So you oniy want anOpportunity for accompliſhing} ſom 
your Deſigns upon her. 83 Can 

Plume. Not at all. I have already gain d my Ends; whil apri 

| were only the drawing in one or two ot her — bf care 
The Women, you know, are the Load- ſtones every v ar 


gain the Wives, and you are carreſs'd by the Husbanw 
*. the Miſtreſs ; ; and you are valu'd by the Gallams f 


P, 
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eure an Intereſt with the fineſt Women at Court, and you 
aA procure the Favour of the greateſt Men So kiſs the pret· 
| tie Country Wenches, and you are {ure ot liſting the luitieſt 
ing Fellows. Some People may call this Artifice; but I term 
dull it Stratagem, fince it is to main a Part of the Service. 
| — Belides the Fatigue of Recruiting is ſo intolerable, that 
um] unleſs we cou d make our ſelves ſome Pleaſure amidſt the 
Pain, no mortal Man cou'd be able to bear it. 
Sil. Well, Sir, I am fatisty'd as to the Point in debate 
a but now let me beg you to lay aſide your Recruiting Airs, 
thy | puton the Man of Hanour, and tell me plainly what Uſage 
I muſt expect when I am under your Command? ; 
Plume. You muſt know in the firſt Place, then, that 1 
hate to have Gentlemen in my Company; for they are al- 
dt ways troubleſome and expenſive, ſometimes dangerous; 
foi and tis a conſtant Maxim amongſt us, that thoſe who know 
I thelcaſt, obey the beſt. Notwithſtanding all this, IT find 
if ſomething fo agreeable about you, that engages me to court 
den your — and I can't tell how it is, but I ſhou'd be 
af uncaſyto fee you under the Command of any Body elſe 
Tour Ulage will chieflyd epend upon your Behaviour; only 
deny this you muſt expect; that if you commit a ſmall Fault, “ 
haun willexcuſcit, if a great dne, Ill diſcharge you; for ſome- 
ing tells me, I ſhall not be able to puniſh you. 
l. And ſomething tells me that if you do diſcharge me, 


n oF willbethe greateſt Puniſhment you can inflict ; tor were 
nog wethis Moment to go upon the greateſt Dangers in your 
Projeffion, they vvou d be leſs terrible to me than to ſtay be- 
$ 


$ bind you-— And now your Hand, this liſts me And now 
e youare my Captain. | e | 
c | Plume. Your Friend. [Kiſſes her.] 'Sdeath! there's ſome- 
* in this Fellow that charms me. 
* Al. One Favour I muſt beg This Affair will make 
hung ſome Noiſe, and I have ſome Friends that wou d cenſure my 
Canduct, if I threw my felt into the Circumſtance of a 
= private Centinelot my own Head I muſt therefore take 


ney aretobe impreſt by the Act of Parliament, you ſhall leave 
en that to me. ; 


ne, What you pleaſexs to that. Will you lodges 
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— wyQuartereinthe meantime? You ſhall have part of m 


Bed. 
Sl. Otye! ye with a common Soldier! Wou'd not you 
rather lye with a common Woman? 
= Plume. No Faith, I'm not that Rake the World imagines, 
Ibave got an Air of Freedom, which People miſtake for | 
Lewdneſs in me, as they miſtake Formalit 


The World is all a Cheat; only l take min 
which is 'd, to be more cx than thew 
which is hypocritical. I hurt noBody but my elf, and they | 


Il. No, no, Capmin you torger Rob; he's 8 
Sil, No, no, _— ou tor ; to | 
_ * 
. Pl. Ihad torgotz pray be kindtoher. 
Exeunt ſet 


Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

, Tithe reach neunen Natur for Im: 
to want a We are fo weak, that we can do 10 
thing without Aſſiſtance; and then a Secret racks us work 
— ——— . 
that I am to faint away me, Lucy 
| . _ 
1 | 


je her Fae forthe 
ers - 


Luc. Yowrethoughttul, Madam; am not I wonkys 
| know the Cauſe? 


Mel. You area Servant, and a Secret wou'd mobo 
Tus. Notunleſs you ſnou d find fault without a 


_ Cauſe, or not Cauſe, I muſt not lol the Pleaſured 
— Women muſt diſchar 
here; and before we get 
— to bear with em. 
Lac. Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a Deg 
nove a Servant: You LS my Family, and that 


would ſet me upon the foot of a Gentlewoman, and 
6— AREIINE any Lady in the Land; . 


their Vs 
, ours 


erer Fr 5 — , til © 1 


tor 


fides, Madam, twill extreamly encourage me in the great 


* 


I now have in Hand. 
Mel. I don't find that your Deſign can be of any great 
Advantage to you: 'Twill pleaſe me indeed, in the Humour 


I have, of being reveng'd onthe Fool for his Vanity ot ma- 


ing Love to me; ſo l don't much ca:eit l do promiſe you 
five hundred Pound upon myDay of Marriage. © 

Luc. Tha is the Way, Madam, to make me diligent in 
the Vocation of a Confident; which, | think, is generally 


do bring People together. 


Mel. O Lacy! I can hoid my Secret no longer: You muſt 
know, that hearing of the famous Fortune - teller in Town; 
I went diſguis d to ſatisſie a Curiotity, which has coſt me. 
dear. That Fellow is certainly the Devil. or one of his Bo- 


kl fom-Favourites; be has told me the roſt furprifing things 


of my paſt Life—— 
Luc. Things paſt, Madatn, can hardly be reckon'd ſurs 
prizing becauſe we know them already. Did he tell you 


| any thing ſurprizing that was to come? 


Mel. One thing very ſurpriaing; be ſaid 1 ſhould die a 


Lac. Die a Maid! come into the World for nothing — 


paſs; for the bare Thought ont might kill one in Four and 
twenty Hours And did you ask him any Queſtions about 


| me? £ 


Mel. You! why Ipaſgd for you. 1 
Luc. So tis I that am to die a Maid But the Devil was 
Lar from the Beginning; he cat t make me die a Maid — 


ee put it out of his Power already. 


Mel. I do but jeſt, I wou d have pais'd for you, and call d 
my ſelf Lacy; but he preſently told me my Name, my Qua- 
lity, my Fortune, and gave me the whole Hiſtory of my 
Lite—. He told me of a Lover | had in this Country, and 
detcrib'd Worthy exactly, but in nothing to well as in his pre- 
Ent Indifference—— 1 fled to him for Refuge here to Day, 
he never ſo much as encourag d me in my Fright, but cold» 
Itold me that be was ſorry for the Accident, becauſe it 


bf Wight give the Town cauic to cenſure my Conduct; e 


tua his not waiting on me Home, made me a careieis Bow, 


Dear Madam, if you ſhou'd believe him, it might come to 
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and walk d off: Sdeath! I cou d have ſtabb'd him, or my 
elf, twas the ſame 2 — Yonder he comes I will | 


ſo uſe him! 
Luc. Don't exaſperate him, conſider what the Fortune- 


teller told you; Men are ſcarce and as Times go, it is not | 


1 for a Woman to die a Maid. 
8 : Enter Worthy. 
Mel. | 


er. 
Wor. 1 


e's warm'd, I muſt ſtrike whit the Iron is 
hot You havea great deal of Courage, Madam, to 


venture into the Walks, where you were ſo lately trighred, | 
Mel. And yu uy antity of Impudence to appen 


before me that nun ſo lately affronted. 
Wor. I had no — to affront you, nor appear before 
you either, Madam: I left you here, becauſe I had Buſinet 
in _— Place, and camehither thinking to meet another 
Perſon. 
Mel. Since you find your ſelf difa inted, I hope youl 
withdraw to another Part of the Walk. 
Mor. The Walk is broad enough for us both. [They walk 
 byone another, he with his Hat cock'd, ſhefretting, and tear 
Ig ber Fan] Will you pleaſe to take Snutf. Madam # [Hi 
offers her his Box, ſhe ſtrikes it out of his Hand: While he is 
— it up, Brazen takes her round the ah ſhe cu 
bim. 
Enter Brazen. 
Brax. What here before me, my Dear! J 
Mel. What means this Inſolence! ? 
Luc. Are you mad! Don tyou ſce Mr. Worthy? 


[ To Brazen} | 


Brax. No, no, I'm ſtruck blind— Worthy! Odſo!— 


well turn d My Miſtreſs has Wit at her Fingers-end-f * 
Madam, I ask your Pardon, 'tisour Way abroad. Mt 


Worthy, you are the happy Man. 
mor. I don'tenvy your Happineſs very much, it the Ladj 
canafford noother ſort of Favoursbut what ſhe has beſtow! 
upon you. 
Mel. lam ſorry the Favour miſcarry'd, tor it was 
N tor * Mr. ra and ide aſſur d, tis the laſtan 


Us 
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| only Favour youmuſtexpeRat my Han 5 — Captain, I ack | 
| your Pardon— Exit with Lucy. 
Brax. I grant it——You ſee, Mr. Worthy, twas — * 
random Shot, it might have taken off your Head as well as 
mine: Courage, my Dear, tis the Fortune of War; but 
the Enemy has thought fit to withdraw, I think. 
| Wor. Withdraw ! Oons, Sir! what dye mean by with- 
draw ? . | — -. 
Braz. I'll ſhew you. — b, [ Exit. 
Wy por. She's loſt, irrecoverably loſt, and Plume's Advice 
<< has ruin d me! 'Sdeath ! why ſhou'd I, that knew her 
A! haughty Spirit, be ru!'d by a that's a Stranger to her 
" Fride._ - | 


* 


= Enter Plume. 3 
eh plume. Ha, ha, ha ! a Battle Royal ? Don't frown ſo, 
her Man; ſhe's your own, I tell you; I aw the Fury of her Love 
{| inthe Extremity of her Paſſion: The Wildneis of her An- 
ul is a certain Sign that ſhe loves you to Madneſs. That 
— Kite, began the Battle with abundance of Con- 


alt duct, and will bring you off victorious, my Life on't, he 
- plays his Part admirably. She's to be with him again pre- 


| How. But vvhat cau d be the Meaning ct Brazen's Fami- 
liarity with her ? . 
Plume. You are no Logician, if you pretend to draw con- 
ſequences from the Actions of Fools: There's no arguing 
by the Rules of Reaſon upon a Scienge without Principles; 
aud ſuch is their condut—— W him. unaccountable Whim 
turries'em on, like a Man drunk with Brandy betore ten a- 
clock in the Morning But we loſe our Sport Rite has 
open dabove an Hour ago; let's away. 


SCENE, a chamber, a Table with Book: and Globes. 
Eite diſguis d in a ſtrange Habit, ſitting at the Table. 


Kite. ¶ Riſing.] By the Poſition of the Heavens, gain'd 
" from wy Obſervation upon theſe Celeſtial Globes, | find 
of that Luna was a Tyde-waiter, Sol a Surveyor, Mercuxy 4 
Thief, Venus a Whore, Saturn an Alderman, Jupiter a Rake, 

| | 'F 3 4 and 
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pf Kite the Conjurer. 


Enter Plume and Worthy. 
» Plume. Well, what Succeſs? 


dne s to be a Captain of Marines, and the other a Major of 
Lam to manage them at Night have yay 
| ſeenthe Lady, Mr. Worthy? 
Wer. Ay; but it won t do Have you ſhew'd her her 
| Name that I tore off from the Bottom of the Letter? 
Kite. No, Sir, | reſerve that for the laſt Stroke. 
Plume. What Letter ? 


— 


* 


Kits. Officers to your Poſts. 
= ; [Exeunz Plume and Worthy, 
90 Mind the Door. [Servaue opens the Doo, 

Enter AT : 
Smith. Well, Maſter, are you the cunning Man \£ 
Kite. lam the learned C 


1 ford above 3 Shilling for my Fortune. 
Xite. Perhaps that is more than tis worth. 


for my Shilling, or I'll have my Money * 

Kite. If there be Faith in the Stars, you ſhall have your 

Shillag forty fold Your Hand, Countryman, you'relf 
Frade a Smith. 

Smith. How the Devil ſhou'd you know that ? 


| — You were born under Forceps. | 
Smith. Forceps! What's that? 


ceps, burns Dixmude, Namur, Bruſſels, Charlerey. and ſo forth 
x welve of em. Let me — you ever W 
Dombs, or Cannon bullers # 
Smith. Not I. 


and Mars a Serjeant of Grenadiers; and this is the Syſtem 


Kite. I have ſent away a Shoemaker and a Taylor already; | 


War. One that I wou'd not let you ſee, for fear chat you 
[Knocking at the Don, 


Smith. Well, Maſter, I'm but a — and I cap Wm 


| Smith. Look ye, Doctor, let me have ſomething than 


Kite. Becauſe the Devil and you are Brother Tradeſna 


F „ — 


Nite. One ot the Signs. There's Leo, Sagitarius, Fir: 


We: Vou either have, or will —The weer 


ee 5 


Deere ot — and o 


| 8 Arrears! What Arrears? 


1 282 


I beg your Pardon, it will be ow¾ing to you; and the 
Tan gen will demand Fifty per Cent. 2 
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——— muſt dave more Money, Sir— Your | 


, Smith. "Faith, Doctor, Iwo comes. 


Liss. — aeratoomarmaaaas eating 


Kite. The Five hundred Pound that's owing to you from 
the Government. | 
Smith, Owing me! 
Kite. Owing you, Let me ſee your other Rand 


Advan 
Parry m inthe Clouds, Doctor, all this while. 
Kite. Sir, I am above em, a among the Stars In two 


'| Years, three Months, r 


oe — — 1 — Artillery, 
have ten Shillings a . and two Servants 


— 
the Fir d Stars, that are as im- 
moveable as your Anvil—Strike, Sir, while the Iron is hot ; 


| Ely. Sir, be 


b hence walk care'eſly into the Market 


| 
orth 
r 
1 


Smith. What ! what wou'd you have me do, Doctor ? 


I'wiſh the Stars wou d put me in a way for this fine Place. 


Kite. The Stars do.—Ift me ſee——4 ), about an Hour 


place, _—— 


— inga Penny - worth ot Apples, 
with a Cane hanging upon his Butten— This a 
wil ask you what's a- Clock Hes your Man, and the Ma- 


ker ot your Fortune Folloe him, follow, And now 
go Home, and take leave of your Wife and Children; an 
Hour hence exactly is your Time. 


Smit h. Aral flender Gentleman; you ſay, witha Cane ! 805 
Pray, what ſort of a Head has the Cane? 


Kite. An Amber Head with a black Ribbon. · 
Smith, And pray, ot what Employment is he Gentle- | 


man? 


Kite. Let me ſee, he's either a Collector of the Exciſe. 
or a Plenipotentiary, or a Captain of Grenadiers — I cant 


— which; 5 but he'll call you honeſt—-your Name 


s--- Smith, 
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Smith. Thomas. 
Kite. He'll call you honeſt Tom. 
Smith. But how the Devil ſhou'd he know my Namet 
Kite. O, there are ſeveral ſorts of Toms Jom 0' Li 
coln, Tun- tit, Tom Tull-troth, Tom o Bedlam, and Tom 
he gone— An Hour hence preciſely. 
of [ Knocking at the L 
Smith, You oy, he'll ask me what'sa-Clock ? 
Kite. Moſt certainly. And you'll anſwer, you don B. 
know) And be ſure you look at St. Mary's Dial; for thef R 
Sun won't ſhine, and if it ſhou d. Jou won't be able to tel thin 
the Figures. — 
| Smah. I wills I will. 1 xi 
Plume, Well done, Conjurer, go on and wb 


* 


Kite. As you were, 

1 9 Enter a Butcher. 
What my old Friend Pluck, the Butcher, —I offer'd th 

; furly Bull-dog fiye Guineas this Moroing, and he retus'dit, 


WE. 

" Bay. So, Mr. Canis, here* $ half a co | 

now you muſt under ſtand 1 
Kite. Hold, Friend, I know your Buſineſs beforeba 
But. Lou re deviliſh cunning then, tor | don't well kn 

it m y ſelf. | 

Kite. I know more than you, Friend You 

_ fooliſh Saying, that ſuch a one knows no more than i 

Man in the Moon: I tell you the Man in the Moon ku 

more than all the Men under the Sun: Don't the Monk 

all rhe World? ? 
But. All the World ſees the Moos, I muſt confeſs. 
Kite, Then ſhe muſt ſee all the World, that's certain 

Give me your Hand — Vou re by Trade eicher - Butcher, 0 at t 

a Surgeon, fre 


But. True, lama Butcher. | | ] 
ire. Anda Surgeon you will be; the Employments# mu 
| fer only in the Name He that can cut up an Ox may di 


ſect a Man; and the {ame Dexterity that cracks a Marroꝶ kn 
bone, will cut off a Leg or an Arm. . 


| . 447. What * mean, Doctor, what d * ? 


The Recruiting Officer. + 

Kite. Patience, Patience, Mr. Surgeon-General; the Stars 

Bodies, and move flowly. 

. But what d'ye mean by Surgeon-General, Doctor? 

Kite. Nay, Sir, it your Worſhip won't have Patience, I 
| muſt beg the Favour of your Worſhip's Abſence. 

But. My Worſhip! my Worſhip! But way my Wor- 


2 "® Nay then, Ihavedone. 
on'l But. Pray, Doctor | 
Kite. Fire, and Fury, Sir, [Riſes in 2 Paſſon. ] Do you 
Wh dlink the Stars will be hurry d ? Do the Stars owe you any 

: „Sir, that you dare to dun their Lordſhipsat this 

x n I am Porter to the Stars, and I am order'd to 
letno Dun come near their Doors. 

But. Dear Doctor, I never had any Dealing with the 

Stars, they don't owe mea Penny But ſinc e you are their 

Porter, pleaſe to accept of this Halt-crown to drink their 

Healths, and don't be angry. 
i Lite. Let me ſee your Hand then once more Here bas 
been Gold Five Guineas, my Friend, in this vary Hand 
1 this Morning. 
Bar. Nay, then he is the Devil Pray, Doctor, were 
you born of a Woman, or did you come into the World of 
your own Head? 

Kite. That's a Secret This Gold was offer'd you by a 
proper handſome Man, call'd Hawk, or Buzzard, Ot —_ 
But. Nite, you mean. 

Rite, Ay, ay, Kite. 
But, Asarranta Rogue asever carry'd a Halbert. The 
impudent Raſcal wou'd have decoy d me for a Soldier. 

' Kite. A Soldier! A Man ot your Subſtance tor a Soldier ! 
Your Mother has an Hundred Pound in hard Money, lying 
this Minute in the Hands of a Mercer, not torty Yards | 
from this Place, 
| Bur. Oons ! and fo ſhe has ; but very few know fo 
14 wy much. 
Kite, I know it, and that Rogue, what's his Name, Kize, 
knew it, and offer'd you five Guineas to liſt, becauſe he 
4 your poor Mother wou'd give the Hundred tor your 


"pp 


k 


Bur. 


n i 
| Biz. There's a Dog now— 'Sficth, Docter, I' 


ur dog Half-crown, end ell we that this ene Kohl Kit 
| ( here s 


" xi: He'sin as much Danger as any Man in the Counti hund: 
* Salop. 3 | 3 | pu: 
Bur. There's your Fee But you have forgot the $; ; hy 
geon-General all this while, — 7 his 


hi: 


Kite. You put the Stars in a Paſſion. 4 
| n | [Looks on his Books) al, 
B 


But now they are pacify d again Let me ſee, did youne brad 


ver cut off a Man's Leg ? 1 
Bat. No. 1 * — 
Kite. Recollect pray. Fete 

But. 1 lay 05. 1 


Kite. That's ſtrange, wonderful ſtrange; but nothing ii I 
ſtrange to me, ſuch wonderful Changes have | ſeen The {6 ferm. 
cond or third, ay, the third Campaign that you make ing Gent! 
ders, the Leg of a great Officer will be ſhatter'd by a rea will 

Shot; you will be there accidentally, and with your Cle ge 
ver chop off the Limbata Blow : In ſhort, the Operatic | 
vill be perform d with ſo much Dexterity, that, with gw Nut 


neral Applauſe, you will be made Surgeon General of t kerc 
whole Army. i | =. 
But. Nay, for the matter of cutting off a Limb, Id, of ch 
Il dot withany Surgeon in Europe; but I have no Thought By 
of making a Campaign. = i Pl 
Kite. You have no Thoughts! what's matter for yout 
Thoughts, the Stars have decreed it, and you muſt go. Ki 


15 But. The Stars decreed it! Oons, Sir, the Juſtices ca N | ha 


| Kite. Nay, Friend, tis none of my Puſineſs, I have done] E 
only mind this, you'll know more an Hour and half hence, M 


thar'sall. Farewel. | Ki 
Bat. Hold, hold, Doctor: Surgeon-General ! What u] Br 
the Place worth, pray ? | 
2 Five hundred Pounds a Year, be ſides Guinea: fot 1 
laps. „ hd - | 
u. Five hundred Poundsa Yew!——— An Hour andi , 
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pine . Prithec, Friend. be quiet, don't be troubleſome; 
—_— Work to makea Booby Butcher accept of five 
xd Pound a Tear But if you muſt hear it, I'll tell 
: Io ſhort, you'll be ſtanding in your Stall an Hour and 
— Iithence, anda Gentleman will come by with a Snuff- box 
9 his Hand, and the Tip of his Handkerchief hanging out 
bis right Pocket: He'll ask you the Price of a Loin of 
1 al, and at the ſame time ſtroak your great Dog upon the 
in . and call him Chopper. 
I  Bue. Mercy on us, Chopper is the Dog's Name. 
- | Kite. Look e there What I ſay is true things that 
xe to come, muſt come to paſs — Get you Home, ſell off 
[your Stock, don't mind the Whining and the Sniveli — 
our Mother and your Siſter Women always hinder 
| ferment———- Make what Money you can, and follow hep 
Gentleman, bis Name begins with a P— Mind that... There 
vill be the Barber — too, that you promis d Mar- 
to ſhe will be pulling and halling you to Pieces. 
What, know 
0 muſt go that the Devil drives Going. ] The Tipot his Hand- 
he kerchief out of his left Pocket. 
| Lite. No, no, his right Pocket, 6 tis none 
obs of the Man. 5 
ol Bur. Well, well, Ill mind him. [Exit. 
Plume. The right Pocket, you ſay ? 
Behind with his Pocket-Book. 
Kite. I hear the ruſtling of Silks. * ] Fly, Sir, tis 


Euter Melinda and Lucy. 

| Kite. Hebe Chairs for the Ladies. 
Mel. Don't trouble your ſelf, we ſhan't fray, Doctor. 
. Vour Ladyſhip is to ſtay much longer than youi ima- 
t is] Bine. 

Mei. For what? 
of Kite. For a Husband For your Part „Madam, you won't | 
ſtay tor a Husband. [To Lucy. 
Lac. Pray, Doctor, do you converſe with the Stars, or 


he 
: 


the Deyil? 


Kite, With both. When! W of Men in 
* I conſult the Stars; when the Affairs of Women 
| come 


Salhtoo! He's the Devil, and he needs 
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come under my Hands; I adviſe with my t other Friend. 
nel. Aud have you rais d the Devil upon my Account 

Kite. Yes, Madam, and he's now under the Table. 
Luc. O Heavens protect us! Dear Madam, let's be got 
te. If you be afraid of him, why do you come to cc 


Kit 
Devil! 
Luc 
Ape cat 

Aces 
Aour 


ſult him? | 4 
Mel. Don't f. ar, Fool. Do you think, Sir, that becauſgh — 
Tam a n, i'm to be fool d out of my Reaſon, or fright = 


ed out cf my Senſes? Come, ſhew me this Devil. 1 14 
Ute. He's a little buſie at preſent, but when he has dong 
he ſhall wait on you. HT Os _ 
Mel. What is he doing? 
Lie. Writing your Name in his Pocket-Book. . 
Mel. Ha, ha! My Name! Pray, what have you or he 
todo with my Name ? 
Kite. Look e, fair Lady The Devil is a very modeſ 
Perſon, he ſeeks no Body, unleſs they ſeek him firſt; he! 


9 


chain d up like a Maſtiff, and can t ſtir unleſs he be letlook * 
Tou come to me to have your Fortune told Do y Miſe 


think, Madam, that I can anſwer you of my own Heu 
No, Madam, the Affairs ot Women are ſoirregular, tha 1 
nothing leis than the Devil can give any Account of them 1, 
Now, to convince you of your Incredulity, II ſhew yo me 
a Tryal of my Skill ere, you Cacodemodel Plumo— Aal 
Exert your Power, draw me this Lady's Name, the Wa 
Melinda, in proper Letters and Characters of her o y 
Hand- Writing Do it at three Motions, — one tu Gent 
three tis done Now, Madam, will you plea in, 
to ſend your Maid to fetch it. 5 


Luc. I fetch it! The Devi fetch me if I do. 
Nel. My Name in my own Hand- Writing! that woudf i f 
be convincing indeed. „ M 


__ Rize. Sceing's believing. Goes to the Table, lifts up the = 
Carpet. ] Here Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the Bone, Si: 
ene your Name upon that ſquare Piece of Pape 
Mel *T:s wonderful! my very Letters to a Tittle. 
Luc. Tis like your Hand, Madam, but not fo like yu 
Hand neither: And now look nearsr, tis not like yo 
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Kite. Here's a Chamber-maid now, ——— 
Devil! 
Tuc. Look'e, Madam, they ſhan't impoſe up Peo- 
le can't remember their Hands no more than they can their 
faces. Come, madam, let us be certain, write 
dur Name upon this Paper then we'll compare the two 
1 13 [I Tates ont a Haper and folds it. 


Lite. Any thing for your Satistaction, — — $ 
en and Ink. [Melinda Writes, Lucy Paper. 
Luc. Let me ſee it, Madam, tis the ſame——the very 


"me but [ll ſecure one Copy for my own Affairs. 
| 1 


Mel. This is Demonſtration. | = 
+ | Kite. Tis ſo, Madam The Word Demonſtration 
r comes from Dæmon the Father of Lies. 

Mel. Well, Doctor, I am convinc'd ; and now pray, 
bat Account can you give me of my 3 Fortune? 
x Kite, Before the Sun has made one Courſe round this 
, unh Globe, your Fortune will be fix d IIS 

0 Miſer 
=_ | Mel. What, ſo near the Criſis of my Fate! 
em 


| Kite. Let me ſee About the Hour of Ten to Morrow 
"off Morning, you will be ſaluted by a Gentleman, who will 
$ come to take his Leaveof you, being defign'd for Travel: 
Has lntenticn of going — Coden, and the Occaſion, 
"Woman. Your Fortune and his are like the Bullet and the 


of Gentleman travels, he will die abroad; and it be does, vou 
wil die before he comes home. 
Miel. What ſort of Man is he? 
. Kite. Madam, he's a fine Gentleman, and a 3 that 
' | 5, aManof very good Senſe and a very great Fool. 
tel Mel. How is that poſſible, Doctor? 
gr} Kite. Becauſe, Madam —becauſeit is ſo—4A Woman's 
+} Reaſonis the beſt for a Man's being a Fool. 
reel. Ten a-clock, you ſay. 55 
Lite. Ten about the Hour of Tex-drinking through 
5 Kingdom. | 
Me Here N Gives lim Mon Luc. have you 
| Lac. 


J karrel, one runs plump into the other. In ſhort, it the | 


in London of your Name—— Where were you born? 
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Luc. Oh, Madam! a Thouſand. * 
Kite. I muſt beg your Patience till another Time, f 
expect more Company this Minute; beſides, 1 muſt din 
charge the Gentleman, Sp the Table. | 
Lac. O pray, Sir, diſcharge us firſt ! | 
Lite. Tycho, wait on the Ladiesdown Stairs. 
Exit Mel. and l 
Enter Worthy and Plume. | 
ire, Mr. Worchy, you were pleas'd ts wiſh me Jo 


= Day, hope to be able to return the Compliment to 


ww I make it the beſt Compliment to you that e 

I made in my Life, if you do; but I muſt be a Travel 
{a 

| N. No farther than the Chops of the Channel, 1 
ſame, Sir. 
Plume. That we have concertedalready. 
: — 
Hey day ! you dor't profeſs Midwifery, Doctor. 
E. — to your Ambuſcade. 

eee Plc and W 


Brom: Your Servant, — my Dear. 

Nite. Stand off, I have my Familiar already. 
Brax. Are you bewitch'd, my Dear? 

Kite, Yes, my Dear, but mine is a peaceable Spi 

Rates Gunpowder : Thus I fortifie my ſelf: C Dran # 
cle round him. And now, Captain, have a care how) 

force my Lines. 
Bras. Lines! Whatdoſt talk of Lines! You haveſar 

thing like a Fiſhing-rod there indeed; but 1 come to berg 
ge with you, — — Name, 

| ? 

Kite. — 55 

Brax. Conundrum! Rat me, Ines fone 


Rice. | was born in Algebra. 
Brax. Algebra! tis no Country in Cbriſtendom l m 
unleſs it be ſome Place in the Highlands in Scotland, = 
ee. 1 told mm lv Was bewich d. 


5 
* 
* 


.. So am 1, my Dear, I am going to be marry'd —. 
| 2 Fortune that loves 
Je to Madneſs, Fits, Cholick, Spleen and Vapours 
Shall | marry her in four and twenty Hours, ay, or no? 
Lite. I muſt have the Year and Day of the Month when 
theſe Letters were dated. 3 
a. Why, you old Bitch, did you ever hear of Love- 
ters dated with the Year and Day ot the Month; do on 
kink Billet-doux are like Bank-bills? 5 | 
Lis. They are not ſo good but if they bear no Date, 
I muſt examine the Contents. | 7; 
baz. Contents! that you ſhall, old Boy, here they be 


Kite. Only the laſt you recciv'd, if you pleaſe, [ Takes 
theLetter.) Now, Sir, it you pleaſe to let me my 
Ions for a Minute, II this Letter inclos d to ou. 
vieh the Determination of the Stars upon it, to your 


Braz. Wich all my Heart I muſt give him [Puts 
{| bis Hand into his 2 1 fancy, Doctor, tis 
bj hard to calculate the of your Nativity here 
F{Gives him Money.) Aud if 1 ſucceed, Fil build a Watch- 
Tower upon the top of the higheft Mountain in Wales tor 
} theStudy of Aſtrology, and the Benefit of Conundrums. 


a Enter Plume and Worthy, | 0 | 
(CR | Wir. o Door! that Letter's worth a Million; let me 
ein andnow | have it, I'm afraid to open it. | 
"Plume. Pho! let me ſeeit ! | Opening the Letter.) If ſhe 
oma Ra Jilt! Damn her, ſhe is one there's her Name at 


„ 1 Wor. How ! then Il travel in good Earneſt ——By all my 


Wor. Certainly tis no more like Melinda Character 
| thanBlack is to White. ; „„ 

J. Plume. Then tis certainly Lacy s Contrivance to drave 
ab fora Husband But are you lure tis not Melm- | 


6% — 


me. Youſhallſee: Where's the Bit of paper I gave | ſhes 
* that the Devil writ Melinda upon? . 
Kite. Here, Sir. of 
Plume. Tis plain they're not the ſame: And is this the and 
malicious Name that was ſubſcrib'd to the Letter, whic pu 
made Mr. Ballance ſend his Daughter into the C 
r. The very fame, the other Fragments | ſhew'd you '%. 
juſt now. L 
Plume. But'twas barbarous to conceal this ſo long, andf Vis 
— ue me ſo ac Gar in the pernicious Hereße — 
| n reatur . 
* gelic © cou'd change. Pogy fa * 
br. Rich Silvia, you mean, and poor Captain, ha, . = 
bal Come, come, Friend, Melinda is true, and f} 
be mine; Silvia is conſtant, and may be yours. 
Phlame. No, ſhe's above my 0 her 8 
| Hilrecantmy Opinion of her Sex. 
y ſome the Sex is blam'd without Deſign, 
990 eu” <0; 20 x r=" opened 
Sallies of Wit, andVapours of our Wine. 
 Othersthe Fuſtice of the Sex condemn, 
And wanting Merit to create 
Ibu d hide their own Defetts 
But they, ſecure in their 
Laugh at the vain Efforts 
He magnifies their s who coraplains, 
For none wo d fruggle were they — 


ä — 


*** — Mat. lh. r 


ACT v. SCENE, , Jufic Balance '« Hin 


| EnterBallance and Scale. | 


5 Seals] Sa, tis not to be born, Mr. Ballance. 
| Ball. Look'e, Mr. Scale, for my own f 
| hall be very tender in what regards the Officers of 


rays they expoſe their Livestoſo many — us 
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| broad, chat we may give ben fore Grain of Allowance | 
T arhome. 
| gcale. Allowance! This poor Girl's Father is my Tenant, | 
hed and if 1 miſtake not, her Mother nutſt a Child for 
tic $hall rhey debauch our Daughters toour Faces? | 
. Ball. Conſider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the Bra- 
you bey ot theſe Officers, we ſhou d have Frineh Dragoons a- 
wong us, that would leave us neither Liberty, Property, 
if Vives, nor Daughters. Come, Mr. Scale, the Gentle- 
teßel Hen are Yigorous and warm, and may they continue fo; the 
our Ame Heat that ſtirs them up to Love, ſpurs them on ta 
bittle: You never knew a great General in your Life, 
„a not love a Whore. This —1 ob inreſereacet 
tall Captain Flame for the other Spark I know nothing of. 
| Scale. Nor can 1 hear of wy Body _ does O here 
they come! 
I Silvia, Bullock, Roſe, Priſoners, Conſtable and Mob. 


ON Cort. May it pleaſe your Worſhips, we took them in 
II thevery Act, re infecta, Sir The Gentleman indeed be- 
bd himſelt like a Gentleman; for he drew his Sword and 

ore, andafterwards laid it down and faid nothing. - 
Bal. Give the Gentleman his Sword again Wait you 
without. [Exit Conflable and Watch.) Fm ſorry, Sir, [To 
vn. ] ro know a Gentleman upon ſuch Terms, that the 
ö ot our meeting ſhou'd prevent the Satisfaction of 
u Acquaintance. 
S. Sir, you need make no Apology for your Warrant, 
11 tdochche chan | ſhall do for my Behaviour — My Innocence 
'} buponan equal Foot with your Authority. h 
—4 Innocence ! Have not you ſeduc d chat young 
A No, Mr.Gooſecap, the ſeduc'd we. 
- So ſhe did, Pl ſwear for ſhepropos'd Marri- 
we 
Ball. What, then you aremarry'd, Child? 1 *. 
Nat. Yes, Sir to my Sorrow. . 
Ball, Who was Witneſs ? 
Bull, That was1—1 danc'd, threw the Stockig, and 
wi] ftke Jokerby their Bed _ _ 


85 red Coat, a Sword, a Hat 
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| Ball. Whowasthe Miniſter : | . 
Bull. Miniſter ! 14g 0 wer IgE Miniſt 
They were marry d by the Arti War 
Ball. Hold thy prating, Fool—Vour Appearance, 
omiſes ſome Underſtanding; pray, what does this Fd 
mean ? 
Sil. He means Marriage, I think but that, 
is ſo odd a thing, that hardly any two People the 
agree in the Ceremony; ſome make it a Sacrament, o 
a Convenience, andothers make ita Jeſt; but among $6 
diers tis moſt ſacred Our Sword, you know, ize 
, that we lay down The Hero jumps over itfuf 
the Amazon after Leap Rogue, follow Who 
Drum beats a Ruff, and ſo to Bed; that's all: TheGy 
Inll And the prettieſt Cer ſo full of 
And t emony, 
and Prodigality | =, 
Ball. What! are you a Soldier? 
Bull. Ay, that I am Will your Worſhip lend me youll and 
Cane, and i l ſhew you bow 1 can exerciſe. Hur 
Ball. Take it. {Strikes him over the Head. Pray, ' 
what Commiſſion may youbear ? { To Sila dur 
Sil. I'm call'd Captain, Sir, by all the Coffee-men, D 
ers, Whores, and Groom-porters, in Landen; for I wen 1, 
rrouſſe, a Martial Twit I 
my Cravat, afierce Knotin my Periwig, a Cane uponny 3 
Button, Picquetin my Head, and Dice in my Pocket. 2 
Scale. Your Name, pray Sir. >, 
Sil. Captain Pinch: Icock my Hat with a Pigs Lo 
Snuff with a Pinch, pay my Whores with a ieh. | Fe 
Hot I candoany ching at a Pinch, but fight and fill m 
tar 


7 l 
Ball. And pray, Sir, what brought you into Shropſhire 
— APinch, Sir: I knew you nry Gentlemen * 
Wit, and you know chat we Town Gentlemen want! 
ne, and ſo--—k—f⅛ 

Ball. I underſtand you, Sir———Here, Conftable- 
5 Enter Conſtable. 

| Tike this Gentleman into Cuſtody til farther Orders. 
Roſe, Pray you v don't be inn to *, 


a 


a, * b 
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Fi es Het; he's the moſt harmleſs Mau in the World, 
Mo betalks fo 

Scale. Come, come, Child, Il take care of vou. 

„ gil. What, Gentlemen! rob me of my Freedom and 

1; _—_— "Tis rhe firſt Time they ever went to- 


if Ball. Hark'e, Conſtable. . [Whiſpers him. 
| Co. It ſhall be done, — along, Sir. 

[ Exeunt Conſtable, Bullock and Silvia. 
Ball. come, Mr. Scale, we'll mungree Spark pre- 


_ . Exit. 
e 8 
— : 
le N 
1 Enter Melinda and Worthy, 
Mel. $0 far the Prediction is right, 'tis Ten cxafly. 
[4fate. 


* And pray, Sir, bow loog have you been in this travelling 
| Humour? h 
. ' Wor. Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what diſturbs 


ras NS Rather e the Lave of Change, which ismorenatu- 
Al nl, may be the Occaſion of it. 
Wor. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be Charms in Va- 
* , elſe neither you nor 1 ſhou d be ſo fond of it. 
. l. Tou miſtake, Mr.Worthy, I am not ſo fond ot Variety 
* 3 nor do think ane acer ogg ax roche” un 
20 our elf into a certain Expence and Danger, in s of 
$74 precarious Pleaſures, which at beſt never anſwer 
"4 ton; 2s tis evident from the Example of moſt Travellers, 
2 8 return to their own Country, than the 
did to go abroad. | 
1 Wor. What Pleafure l may receive abroad is indeed un- 
"1 <rtain; but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet with leſs Cruel» 
among the wol barbarous o Nations, than | bave found . 


3 Come, Sir, you and 1 have been jangling 
while; 1 tancy if we made up our Accounts, FRET 


the fooner come to an Agreement. 


Ea i -- 


ow 


e Sar, Madam, yo avec 


Fears, Sikhs, Vows, 
— Jae, 2 — 


5 ——— Oh Me. Worthy! what you owe to mei 
not tobe paid under a ſeven Years Servitude Ho did ye 
aſe me the Lear betore. whentaking the Advantage of my 
Innocence and Neceflity, you wou d have made me 7 
Miſtreis, that is, your Slave Remember the wicked ii 
finuations, artful Baits, I — i . 
' ences; then your impudent Behaviour, loo 
familiar Letters, rude Viſits; remember — 9 
Mort 
| 3 and am ſorry I made no b 
Uſeof em. [Aſde.] W Madat 
that 


Mel. Sir, Ill remember | — Tis yout 1 
that l ſhou'd forget: You —— 
been eruel tu you ; put that and that t „aud let « 
balance 2 — it you il begin fon. c 

Score, lay afde your adventuring Airs, and behave yourſ 
| handſomelytillLentbe over, here's my Hand, Il uſe yay 
28 a Gentleman ſhou'd be. 


barous to mal 


Serv. Madam, the Coach in at the bor. 
Al. Lama going to Mr. Ballance's Country- -Houſeto 
my Coafin Sifuis; I have done her an Injury, and can'th 
cabie till have ask d her Pardon. 1 
Ivor. 1 


Mel. My Coach is ful but if you will be ſo 


. 


— | SC E N E,. The Marie Places. < 
7 Enter Plume and Kite, 


Plume. A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith, and a Butcher —_. 
believe the firſt Colony planted in Virginia had not more 
l Trades in their Company than I have in mine. 155 
{  Xite. The Butcher, Sir, will have his Hands full; for w 
copay ane en g us hear of a Fellowtaa 

| now for ſtealing of Horſes. 
2 Well dif ſe of him among the Dragoons —3 
* 2 — oder is 

Kite. Yes, Sir, King of Gies is a 
one; he has an excellent Hand ata Gooſe or a — = 
Here's Captain Brazen, Sir, I muſtgolook after the Men. 


Exit. 

| Enter Brazen reading a Letter. 5 ( | 

l_ Braz. Um, um, um, the Canonical Hour— Um, um, 
pery well —— My dear Plume! give me a Buſs. 


87 


gotinthy Hand, Child ? 

Brax. Tisa Proje&forlaying out a Thouſand Pound. =» 
| _ Wereit: notrequilitets project firſt how to get 
kin ; 
| Brax. Youcan'timagine, m Dear, that I want Twenty 
Thouſand Pound; I have ſpent : twenty times as much in 
de Service Now, my KN adviſe me; my Head 
uns much upon — all! build a Privateer, or 
Flay-houſe? 

Plume. An odd Queſtion—A Privateer, or a Play-houſe! 
| — an, I'm for a Pri 


z 2 I'm not of inion, m Dear—tor ipthe 

| firſtplace, wannef paw Quinn, = ? 

| Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. 

Brax. But a Privateer may be ill mann d. 

Ni Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. 

Brax. Buta Privateer may run upon the Shallows, | 
Tame. Not ſo ofren as e 


% „ 


ee Half a Kore. if you will, my Dear: What hat 
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Braz. But you know a Privateer may ſpri a Leak. | 
Plume. And | know that a Play-houſe may ſpr pring a gya 
man if 
Has. But ſuppoſe the Privateer come home with a rig 
Booty, we ſhou' d never agreeabout our Shares. 
Plume, is juſt ſo in a Play-houſe—So, by my ki 
vice, you ſhall fix upona Privateer. 
_ Agreed — But it this Twenty Thouſand f 
not be in Specie | 
Plume. What Twenty Da ? * | 
Brax. Harke. lues 
Plume. Marry'd! . e 
Braz. Preſently. We're to meet about halt a Mileay 
of Town, at the Water-fide——And ſo forth Re 
For fear I ſbou d be known by any of Worthy's Friends, 
muſt give me leave to wear my Mask till after the Ceremg 
which vill male me for ever yours— Look e there, my de 


[Shews the Bottom of the Letter to Plum P 
5 ** Melinds! And, by this Light, her own H © 
once more, it you p eaſe, my Dear Her Hande ton 

_ adtly! Juſt novr, you ſay P 
Brax. This Minute I myſt be gone. 1 Va 
Plume. Have a little Patience, and I'll ga with you, | 
Brax. No, no, I ice a Gent eman coming this way, H F 
may be inquiſitive : Tis Worthy, do you know him? Y 
Plas. By Sight only. 4} out 
I 

J 

1 
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Ns. Havea care, the very 1 diſcover Secrets. | 


| Euter Wort Yo N 4 | 
wor. To Boot and Saddle, Captain, you mall mount. by 
Plume. Whip and Spur, Worthy, or you won't mouth E 
Mor. But I ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed; ſhe's gag 80 
to viſit Siivia, we are to mount and follow; and, = 
carry a Parſon with us, who knows what might be do 
for us both. 5 
Plume. Dov't trouble your Head, Melinda has cu 

Parſon already. Dy 

War. Already! Do you know more than ? 

* | faw it under her Hand w 


1 at the Water · ſide, there to 
r 


7 there beay h t Matrimony 
* parted with Melinds juſt now : ſhe aſſur d me that 
ebe brazen, ad ha ſhe reſolv'd to diſcard Lucy for 
gto write Letters to him in her Name. 
Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing ot Lucy in this tell 
Fel Melinds's Hand as ſurely as this is mine. 
f . Wer. But I tell you, ſhe's gone this Minute to Juſtice Bal- 
bnce's Country-Houlſe. 
ſag; Plume. But | tell you ſhe's gone this Minute to the Wa- 


er-fide, 
Enter Servant. A 
How Madam Melinds has ſent Word, that you need not 
ſelt to follow her, becauſe her Journey to Ju- 
— a he gone to take the Air a- 


[To Worthy, 
728 Her ber Journey put off! 
img | Thatis, her Journey wasa Puv-ofF to jou. E 
and Wor. Tis plain, plain But how, where, when is ſho : 
nd ei to meet Brazen? | 
| —— tell you, half a Mile » ons at the 
FT water- | 
m. Upordownthe Water? 
„ Plume, That I don't know. 
| Wor. I'm glad my Horſesare ——— get em 


„ Plume. Sballl go withy 1 

[Exif Wor. Not an Inch-—l 1 Ege Exit. 
Plume. You'll find me at the Hall; 5 

nt. by this time, and I muſt attend them. 

unt. 


0 SCENE, A Court of Fuſtice: Ballance, Scale, 8 
* Pie upon the Bench: Conſtable, Kite, Mob, 


| Kite and Conflable Advance forward. 
| Rive, Pray, who are thoſe honourable Gentlemen upoa 


be Bench? 
Juan. n , 


am Mr. Canſtable, tour very honeſt 


7 WIr ye mean, Friend ? 


66 — 


is Juſtice Scale, and he on the Left is alice Scruple ; and Ar 


| 
15 


Kite. 4 I am your N 
Saluting the Cunſtable.] | taney, Sir, that your 
— and mine are my for my Buſineſs is 
keep People in order, and if they diſobey to knock 'e 
down; And then we are both Staff-Officers. | 
| Conft. Nay, I'm a Serjeant my ſelf —of the | — 
Come, Brother, you ſhall ſee me exerciſe. Suppoſe that 
| Musket now. Now lam ſhoulder'd. | — 
[ Puts his Staff on's Right Should, 
Kite. Ay, you are ſhoulder'd pretty well for a Conſtabley 
Staff: but. tora Musket, you muſt put it on the other Sha 
der, my Dear. 
| Goo Adſo! that — now grooms Ve 


of Command, 
Kite. Silence. 
Conſt. Ay, ay, ſo we wil We will be flent. 
Nite. Silence, you Silence! 
(Strikes him over the Head with lis Halbar, | 
Conft. That's the way to filen-ea h Man with a n : 


him, 
Naty 


DI 


Kite. Only to exerciſe you, Sir. 

Conft. Your Exerciſe differs ſo from ours, that we { 
ne er agree about it; if my own Captain had n 
a Rap, 1 had taken the Law of him. 

Enter Plume. 
Ball. Captain, you're welcome. 
Plume. Gentlemen, I thank you. 
 &xr. Come, honeſt Captain, fit by me. — 
and ſits upon the Bench. ] Now produce your 
Here, that Fellow there Set him up—— Mr. Conſtable 
what have you to ſay againſt this Man? | 
, 2 | bave nothing to fay againſt him an pleaſe you. 
No! What — you bring him hither? 
| Conf I don't know anpleaſe your Worſhip. | 
| Scale. Did not the Contents ot your Warrant direct ** | 
What ſort of Men to take up} 
Conſt. I can't tell, an pleaſe ye, I can'tread. = | 
Ser. A ve:ypretty Conſtable truly find webs 


V 1 ET? 


Juſineſs here. 


1 
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it pleaſe the Worſhipful Bench, 7 deſire to be 
1 ele as being Council tor the 
Ball. Come, — ou ſhall be heard. nce no Body 
| elſe will 22 here for nothing. 
his Man is but one Man, the Country may 
em him, and the Army wants him; beſides, he's curemby 
Nature for a Grenadier ; he's five Foot ten Inches high; he 
bal box, wreſtle, or dance the Cheſhire-Round with any 
af Man in the Countr oy: He gets drunk every Sabbath-Day, 
| and hebeats his Wi 


At You lye, Sirrah, you lye : An pleaſe your Wor- 
J} ES natur d pains-raking'ft Man in the Pariſh ; 
| witneſs my five poor Children. 

Ser. A Wife | and five Children ! You Conſtable, you 

lh Rogue, how durſt you imprelt a Man that bas a Wike and 
1 five Children ? 
Aal. Hold, . Friend, how do you 
maintain your Wite and five Children? | 
| Plume. They live upon wild Fowl and Veniſon, Sir; the 
Hausband keeps a Gun, and kills all the Hares and Partridge 
within five Mile round. 

Ball. A Gun! nay, if be be ſo good at Gunnin he ſhall 
blf havecnough ont. He may be ot uſe againſt the French, 
ay for he ſhoots flying to be ſure. | 

Fer. Buthis Wife and Children, Mr. Ballance! 

Me. Ay, ay, that's the Reaſon you wou'd ſend bims- 
2 you know [ have a Child every Year, and you are a- 
fraid they ſhou'd come upon the Pariſh at laſt. 

Plume. Look'ethere, Gentle men, the heneſt Woman has 
ſpoke it at once; the Pariſh had better maintain five Chil- 
. dren this Year, than fix or ſeven the next: That Fellow, 
| upon his high Feeding, may get you two or three Beggars 


ita Bi 

1. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the Pariſh ſhall get nothing by 
_ g him away, far I won't loſe my teeming time, if : 
ja therebea Man lett᷑ in the Pariſh, = 
RS Send that Woman to the Houle of Correction | 
andthe Man 


ew Kite, Ell uke care o him, if you pleaſe, e 
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Scale. Here, ycu, Conſtable, the next—— Set up that 
black fac'd Fellow, he has a Gunpowder-Look. What can 


you ſay againſt this Man, Conſtable. 
Conf " othing, but ⁊ hat he is a very honeſt Man. 


Flume. Pray, Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt Man | 


in my Company tor the Novelty's fake, 
Ball. What are you Friend? 


Meb. A Collier, I work in the Cole-pits. ” 4 


Ser. Look'e, Gentiemen, this Fellow hasa Trade, and 


the Act ot Parliament here expreſſes, that weare to impreſs | 


no Man that has any viſible Means ot a Livelihoed. 


Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, this Man has no vifible 


Means of a Livelihood, for he works under Ground. 


Plume. Well ſaid, Kite, beſides the Army wants Miners, 


Ball. Right, and had we an Order ot Government fort, 


wecou'd raiſe you inthis and the neighbouring County ot 


Stafford, five hundred Colliers, that wou'd run you under 


Ground like Moles, and do more Service ina Siege than al | 


the Miners in the Army. 


Scr. Well, Friend, what have you to ſay for your ſelf? | 


Mob. I'm marry'd. 
Kite. Lack-a-day, ſo am I. 0 
Mob. Here's my Wife, poor Woman. 
Ball. Are you marry'd, good Woman. 
Mom. I'm marry'd, in Conſcience. | | 
Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, ſhe's with Child i 
Conicience. = 
Scale. Who marcy'd you, Miſtreſs? 


Mom. My Husband-— We agreed that I ſhould call him 
Husband to avoid paſſing for a Whore, and that he ſhould | 


_ call me Wife to ſhun going for a Soldier. 


em both. 1 


Plume. What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care of 4 


the Woman? 


Kite. Yes, Sir, ſhe ſhall go with us tothe Sea · ſide, and there 


if ſhe has a mind to drowyn her ſelt, we'll take care that no 
Body ſhall hinder her. „ 


Ball. Here, Conſtable, bring in my man. [Exit Cana 
_ ble.) Now, Captain, I'll fit you with a Man, becher 1 


* 


28 2 4. SENT r 
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be Recruiting Officer. 1 
«4 nee liſted in your Life. —— Oh! 
2n 1 Vel, S. 1 | 
Fil. Well, Sir, and what t 
Scale. What then Dean 

al Sill. Sir, I don't care a Parthing for you nor your Bench 
either. 5 

* Look e Gentlemen, that enough, he's a very im- 
| pudent Fellow, and fit for a Soldier. 
| Scale. 2 — and therefore fir to go. 
Ball. What think you, Ca 
Plume. — ar Fellow, and therefore 


fit toſerve. | 
rown lazy luberly Sons at 


Sil. Me for a Soldier ! Send 
Home; Fellows that hazard their Necks every Day in the 
Purſuit of a Fox, yet dare not peep abroad to look an Ene- 
my in the Face. 
Conſt. May it pleaſe your Worſhips, I have a Woman at 
| theDoor to ſwear a Rape againſt this R | 
| Sil. Is it your Wife or Daughter, Boaby 7 I raviſh'd' em 
FF Ball. Pray, Captain, read the Articles of War, we'll ſee 

him liſted immediately. 

[Plume reads the Articles of War againſt Mutiny and De- 

. Hold, Sir Once more, Gentlemen, have a care 

what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for ** Violence 
Jou offer to me; and you, Mr. Ballance, | ipeak to you | 
| particularly, you ſhallheartily repent it. ” 
 - Plume. Look e young Spark, ſay but one Word more, 
mud Ii build a Horſefor you as high as the Ceiling, and make 
jou ride the moſt tireſome Journey that ever you made in 
l Te. have made a fine Speech, good Ga 
Sil. You have made a fine ptain H „ 

. I ſhall find a way ro 2 


rages 
Plume. Pray, Gentlemen,don' t mind him, he's diſtracted. 85 
Sil, Tis falſe 1 am deſcended of as good a Fa- 


asg F BE 


* 


any upon your Bench; and 1 am Heir de welve hundred 
Found a Tear. | 2 


AEYT 8 4 8. F 


mil as any of your County; my Father is as good a Manas 


* 
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yu ſuppoſel were your Child, wou'd you ulomentt | 


5 Bedlam firſt, and into the Army afterwards. 


of you not todiſcharge this Fellow uponanyAccount what 9 


be faidsrhe los abim bar Ten,lothe odd Shilling . 


Sil. Gentlemen, beoffer- d. to let me go away for twoGui- 
ready to ſwear it. 


of the Service. 


Money again. 
the Captain's Hands, and if his Friends don't bring four goed 
: thall carry bim to Flanders. 


Ball. He's certainly mad Pray, Captain, read the A 


ticles of War. 
Sil. Hold once more Pray, Mr. Ballanca, to you 


Ball. No, Faith were you mine, | wou'd ſend you to } 


Sil. But conuder my Father, Sir, he's as good, as — i 
raus, as brave, as juſt a Man as ever ſerv d his 
I'm his only Chiid, * the Lois of me may break bis 
Heart. 


Ball. He's a very great Fool if it does. Captain, if 
don't liſt him this * I'll leave the Court. pals * 
Plume, Do you diſtribute the La vy-Money to the Men 
while I read. | 
Kite. Ay, Sir Silence, Gentlemen. 
[Plume reads the Articles of 11. 
Ball. Very well: Now, Captain, let me beg the Faveur 


lever. Bring in the reſt. 
There are no more ant pleaſe your Worſhip. 
| Ball. No more! there were fivetwo Hours ago. 
Sil. Tis true, Sir, but this Rogue of a Conſtable let the 
reſt eſcape, for a Bribe of eleven Shillings a Man; becauſe, 


al How ! 


neas; but had ſo much about me: Thisis Truth, and I'm 
Kite. And I'll ſwear it, give me the Book, tis for the good | 
Mob. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, I gave him halfaCrown | 

to ſay that I was an honeſt Man; but now, fince that your 

Worſhips have made me a Rogue, I bope I ſhall have wy 


Ball. Tis my Opinion, that this Conſtable be put inta 


Men for his Ranſom by to Morrow NN — ptain, * 


The Recrniting Officer: 73 
R . 
Eh Mr. Kite, d Conſtable into Cuſtody. 


Kite. Ay, ay, Sir, [ To the Conſtable.) will you pleaſe 


Ut} to have your Office taken from you? or will you handiome- 


Jr 


ER 


| Broz. What! Piſtols! Are they charg'd, my Dear 7 


1 5 ay down your Staff as your Betters have done before you? 


[ Conflable drops his S 
Ball. Come, Gentlemen, there — gr Coreg 


12 adjourning this Court. Captain you ſnall dine wi 


me. 
Kite. Come, Mr. Melitia Ser jeant, I ſhall ſilence you now, 


I believe, without "_ — the Law of me. 
| FT LExeunt Omnos. | 


SC Et E, The Fields, 
Enter Brazen leading in Lucy masł d. 


bras. The Boatis juſt below here. 


Kiter Worthy — of Piftoles nur, his Arm, 
dr. Here Sir — . hy 


[ Going berween — them. 


Wer. Witha Brace of Bullets each. 

Drax. But I'm a Foot Officer, my Dear, and never uſe 
Piſtols, the Sword is my way and 1 won't be put out of 
my Roadto pleaſe any Man. 

Hor. Nor L neither, fo baveat you. [Cocks one Piſtol. 

Braz. Look e, my Dear, I don't care for Piſtols — Pray 
«blige me, and let us have a Bout at Sharps: Damn it, theres 
no parrying theſe Bullets. 

Wor. Sir, if you han t your Belly full of theſe, be Sword 
mull come in for ſecond Courſe. 

Braz. Why then, Fire and Fury! I have eaten Smoak 
from the Mouthot a Cannon, Sir; don't think I tear Pow- 
der, for | live upon t. Let me ſer LTates one.] And now, 
Sir, how many Paces diſtant ſhall we fire? - 

Wor. Fire you when you pleaſe, I'll n my Shot till [ 
am fure of you. | 


11 
I'm 
po 
wh 
our 
my 
into 
od 
* 


Bax. Come, where's your Cloak? 
Wr. Cloak! What d'ye mean 7 0 
5 Z rax 


Luc. W EIT Ill end the Strife. [Un 

Wor. Lucy! Take her. 

1 Brax. The Deviltake me if I do— Huzza! [ Fires hi 

| Piffol.] D'ye hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy Harrydan, he 
— — — 

_ Gizzardnow? 

Lac. Pray, Sir, Pardon me. 

 Braz. Ican'ttell, Child, till I know whether my M 1 

| belafe, [Searching his Pockers.] Yes, yes, I doperdon you! 


but it 1 had you in —— Roſe- Tavern, Covent-Garden, with 
chree or four hearty Rakes, and three or tour ſmart Napkins 


1 2 ou another Story, my Dear. —_ 
was Melinda privy to this? | 
3 No. Sir, ſhe wrote her Name upon a Piece of E 
= Fortune-tellerslaſt Night, which I put in ny Poc 
and ſo writ above it to the Captain. 
War. And how came Melinds's Journey to be put off? 
Lic. At the Town's End ſhe met Mr. Ballance's Steward, 


who told her, that Mrs. Silvia was gone from ber Father 1 


and no Body cou' d tell whither. 
u. Silvia, gone trom her Father's! This will be Nems 
to Plume. — Lady how 1 near I wa 


5 C ENF, ie Klees Bank. 
Enter Bllnce with a Ns kin indie Band, a ſen from Dis- 
 Ballar 22 | * 


Sten. We did not miſs her tillthe tk Sir, and they 
ſearching for her in the Chamber that was my young Mt 


ſter s, we found her Cloaths there, but the Suit that your 
Son lett in e 
Ball. The White trim'd with Silver! 

Stew. The ſame. 

Ball. You ban ttold that Circumſtance to any Body. 


14 


Stem. To none but you want. 


— wu — 


they hadbeen lodg' in nf 


2 
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Ball. And be ſure you don't. Go into the Dining Room, 

1 indtell Captain Plume that I beg to ſpeak with him. 
Stew. I 


[Exe 
Ball. n 
{| indeed, that ſhe ſhou'd never d:ſpoſe ot her ſelf without my 
„ Conſent. I have conſented with a Witneſs, given her away 
10 ws my Act and Deed — And this I warrant, the aptain 
I thinks will paſs ? no, | ſhall never pardon him the Villany, 
firſt ot robbing me of my Daughter, and thenthe mean G- 
he muſt haveef me,tothiak thatl cou'd beſowretch- 
edly impos'd upon. Her extravagant Paſſion might encou- 
rage her in the Attempt, but the Contrivance be his... 
Ins w the Truth preſetitly—— 
Enter 8 1 
Pray, Captain, what have you done young 
>, | Gentleman Soldier? your 5 
2 He's at my Quarters, I ſuppoſe, with the reſt of 
| my 
Ball. Does he keepCompany with the common Soldiers? 
Plume. No, he n —_ : 
| Ball. He lies with you, | preſume? 
| Plume. No, Faith, I offer d him partof my y Bed—— but 
em the young Rogue fell in love with Roſe, and - lain with 
wal ber, | think ſince he came to Town. 
, — that between you both, Roſe has been finely 
manag 


Plume. Upon my Honour, Sir, ſhe had no Harm from 
me. 


N All's fate I find Now, Captain, you rauſt know | 
2 — and fol 
ls I repent 
2 my Soul. Sigh | | 
Plume. Ay! For what Reaſon ? 5 
Ball. Becauſe he is no leſs than what he ſaid he was, born 
of as good a Family as any in this County, and he is Heir to 
twelve hundred Pound a Year. 
Plume. I'm very glad to hear it — For I wantedbuta Man 
of that Quality to make my —_— a perfect — 
tative of the whole Commons of England. 
Ball. Won't you diſcharge him: 


Plume. 


76 The Recruiting Officer. 
Pune. Not under an hundred Pound Sterling. 
Ball. You ſhall have it, for his Father is my iatim 
Time. Then you ſhall have him for nothing. 
| Ball. Nay, Sit, you ſhall have your Price. 4 
Plume. Not a Penny, Sir, 1 valuean Obligation to 
| r Pound. 3 
Ball. Perhaps, Sir, vou ſhan't repent your Generoſity 
Will you — to write his Diſcharge * y Pocket-book 
[Gives his Book.) In the mean time, we'll ſend for the Gen 
tleman. Who waits there? : 
| Gotothe Ciprain's Lodging; andeniquire for Mr. 
to the Captain's Lodging; uire for Mr. #0 
ful, tell him his Captain . —— ly: 
Serv. Sir, the Gentleman'sbelow at the Door, n it 
for the Captain. bn 
Plume. Bid him comeup——Here's the Diſcharge, Sir. 
Ball. Sir, I thank you——'Tis plain he had no 1 
Enter Silvia. 


Sil. I think, Captain, you might have us d me better, tin 
to leave me yondet among your ſwearing, drunken Crew; 
and you, Mr. Juſtice, might have been fo civil as to han 
invited me to Dinner, for I have eaten with as good a M 
us your Worſhip. 5 „ 
Plume. Sir, you muſt charge our want of Reſpect u ny 
our Ignorance of your Quality. but now you are at l 
berty -l have diſcharg d yo. | 
Sil. Diſcharg'd me! _— 
1 _ Yes, Sir, arid you muft once mote go home to yout 
Sil. My Father! then I am diſcover'd Oh, Sir, K 
ing.] I expe no Pardon. | 
Ball. Pardon! No, no, Child, your Crime ſhall be jou 
Puniftiment: Here, Captain, I deliver her over to the cu 
: Jagal Power for her Chaſtiſement ; fince ſhe will bea Wis 
you a Hysband, a very Husband —— When ſhe tells you 
df her Lo braid her with her Folly ; be modiſhly u 
ateful, becauſe ſhe has been unfaſhionably kind; and wut 
Ber worſe than you wou'd any Body elſe, becauſe you cant 
ule her ſo well as ſhe deſerves. Plum. 
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ane. And are — 6 in good earneſt? 
ond e Fee 
* ou give her to ine in 
— — ber, Sir. 
. why then I have ſav d my Legs and N 
5 my Liberty. Secure from Wounds, l am d fox 
| + 2.55 Farevecl Subliſtente, and welcome * 
4 Liberty, 1 — W 
me than your twelve hundred Pound a Tear But to out 
le] I rehgn my Freedom, and to your Beauty 
4 tion. een in obeying at yaur Feet, than am | 
| cider the Head an Army. | 
Enter Worthy. | 
_— , Mr. Balance, that your Daugh- 
Job 
| | Ball, So am not I. Sir, ſince an honeſt Gentleman has 
foundher. Enter Melinda. 
n Pray, Mr. Ballance, what's become of my Coufin 
m7 


Bal; Your Page Couſins wiki, yore with you | 


| E and or. How i | 
| a ou think ir ſtrange Cookin, FER women ſhiuld 
"= tIh 7021 os excuſ: a Chagge that hath pro- 
| Kae Conſtancy. I alter d my. — becauſe [ 
oy | the fame within, and only laid by the Womanto make 
=} foreof my Mati: That's my Hiſtory. 
Mel. Your Hiſtoty is 4 lle romantick, | Couſin, but ſinc> 
Succeſs has crown'd your Adventures, you will have the 
arid. o'your, Side; and 1 ſhall be will to o go with the 
ide, provided you'l pardon an Injury Fo d you in tho 
Letter to your ather 
Plume. That Inj „Madam, vvas done to tne, and the 
tion I expect ſhall be made to my Friend: * 
happy, ey I ſhallbe farisfied. 
© Mel. A Erample, Sir, will go a great way — 
When my — is ——— e tis obe 1 ſhan't 
out m 


5 


Eures Brazeti: Zo 
2 Geatlemen, Jam guns. lack not 
— 4s 4. 


2 — 2 3.98 


a” evough torake creat me 


1 w. en t 
Mel. L gladon't, =. 
rag. So am I. Youbaregote preteyHoul 
* — all Miſtakes — M Nan 
istime to 
112 right y * 


Nos. ac. Ballqncy! Sir lance! Sir, Tar your maſt obedijeat—I ke e 
Berger of dee 1 — ref al 
| t ard I ears _ _ 

Ball. Did you know kind _ : 
_ Byaz. latimately, Step dat Billiards tua MM 
Yau had a Brother tos t was Captain of a. 

Firemig. Poor Diei he had the moſt ng wr 

| with him. of making Punch. and then his n 1 

ſd neat— bat his Boy, Fack, was the moſt comical R . 

e ba, by ba pi I'd Pog | 0.all never forget him, | 


23 Bo! 
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of 
are you fig'd in your Projett ai — 


„ ivatcer ? 
far. No, nr, f had enough of à Privateer juſt now, ] 
bad like to have been pick d up by a Cruiſer under falſe Co i 
1ours, anda French Pickzroonfor ought I know. _—_— 
Plume. wares. pay nog Gs wy Dear? E i 

| f Not à Stick, | ' . 
lache. Probably, i al fra © 

Enter Roſe Bullock. | 
| Boſe. Captain, Captain, 1 have . 


have perſuaded my Sweet-heart, 


ang 
But you muſt promiſe not to me again. 
Nen I find Mrs. Roſe hs or ben ple Frith her Bb 
fellow. 


Roſe. Bedtcllow I don't know whether I bad a geld: 


low or not. 

$i. Don'tbein s Pafſon, Child I wasaslttlepleas'd with 
your Compan jang' $0u cou'd be with mine, Gs 
Bull. Pray, buen en ge, ien 
— you pleaſe, 1'll lie w W.. 


Plume. I have promis d, Madam, to provide for rhis Gi 


rn pleas d to let her wait upon you? or 
I take care ot her? . 


Sil. She ſhallbe my — r you eg þ 


. cn Bracen hal ak care that. My 
, [you tk d of; "you! 


— — — d, at e 


E me 
702 ue lw, Merit, ani leſs 
— terrur by the Exampleof this 
ug Gentlenan, to ſerve my — and County at 


x 2 x Regret I i the active Field, 
the Recrmring e 
: F — 7 5 —— — s 
2 
* — 


x 


. 
_ 
= 


that 
expe mln pid 
| \Nighr, by Six a-Clock, to Check, roche —— 
lis Drury-lane, and they ſhall be bi — 


we corn the vulgar W dates, 
Whole Exrope now obeysthe Callot Prum. 
& The Soldier, not the Poet. here appears, 
Aud heats up for a Corps of bas 
e finds that Muſick iy 
| And therefore clues Muſick 


— 


* _ * — x 


ht ye, 


_—_ 


— EE 


this Piece of Muſick, call d, An Overture to a Battie, 


7 ph famen, ſtalan _— and a 


: 2 er 5 


My Commiſſion | lay down, to be taken 


4 E he Grenadir-March— Row _ mt 
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Taler, we muſt own that this. of ours is not 6 ih 
, thas is bus laid ma 
s m tho; and you'll __ 
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dravy you hither; for you'lall obey 2 
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